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PROLOG U E. 
O all men, thoſe have reaſon leaſt te care 


Fer being laugh d at, bo can laugh their ſhare; 


And that's a thing our author's apt to uſe 
Upon occafion, when no man can chuſe, 
Suppoſe now at this inflant one of _ 

ere tickled by a fool, what would you do? 
*Tis ten to one you'd laugh : bere's juſt the caſe, 
For there are fools that tickle with their face. 
Your gay foul tickles with bis dreſs and motions, 
But your grave fool of fools <vith filly netions. 
I it not then unjuſt that fops ſhould fill 
Force one to laugh, and then take laugbing ill ? 
Ter fince, per baps, to ſome it gives offence, 
That men are tickled at the want of ſenſe ; 
Our author thinks be takes the readieſ way /-- 
To ſhew all be has laugh'd at here s P 5 
Fer if ill writing be a folly thought, 
CorreFing ill is ſure a greater fault. 


Ther, gallant, laugh; but chuſe the right pla 2 Kt 
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Fer judging ill i; of all faults the w. 
EI L OQ-G-U.E. 


ERHAPS you, gentlemen, expect 
' The author of this fag-end of a play, 
According to the modern way of wit, 
Should fle ve to be Before band with the pit; 
Begin to rail at you, and ſubtly too, 
Prevent th' affront by giving the ffſt blow. 
He wants not precedents, which often ſway, 
In matters far more <veighty than a play : 
But be no grave admirer of a rale, 
Wor': by example lars to play the fool... 
The end of 725 ſhould be jo entertain, 
Ard not tu keep the auditors in pain. 
Giving our price, and for wwhat traſh we pleaſe, 
He thinks the play being done, you ſhould bave eaſe: 
No wit, no ſenſe, no —— and a box, 


1s much like paying money for the ſtocks. 
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| Befides, the author dreads the flrut and mien 

Of new-prais'd poets, baving often ſcen 

Some of bis fellyws, tobe bave writ before, 
When Nel bas dane d ber jig, fleal to the door, 
Hear the pit clap, and with conceit of that, 
Sewell, and believe themſelves the lord know: cobat. 
Me writers, now-a-days, are grown ſo wain, 
That once approv'd, they write, and tor ite again, 
Till they baue <writ away the fame they got. 

Our one this — of writing fancies not, 

And bopes you will not tempt bim with your praiſe, 
To raxk bimſelf with ſome that write new plays; 
Fer be knows ways enzugh to be undone, 


Without the belp of poetry for one. 
; 5 "<p 
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M E N. 

Uke of Ferrara, | 

PzTxvcn10, Governor of Bologna. 

Don Jonn, Two Spaniſh Gentlemen ani 

Don FzxzDpErICK, Comrades. 

Ax ron to, an old ftout Gentleman, Kinſman ts 
Petruchio. 

Three Gentlemen, Friends to the Duke. 

Two Gentlemen, Friends to Petruchio, 

FRAxetsco. 

Mufician. 

Antonio's Boy. 

PETA and ANTHONY, two Seryants to Don ſohs 
and Frederick. 

Surgeon. 


W OMR N. 


| 8 Siſter to Petruchio, and Miſtre!s te 


the Duke. 

Gentle woman, Servalltho Conſtantia. 

Old Gentlewoman, Landlady to Don John aal 
Frederick. 


Another Cox sTAN TIA whore to Antonie. 
Bawd, | 
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To find; or if found, how to enjoy? Are men's brains 


41 er rt 


Enter Peter and Anthony, ttvo Serwing-men. 


Pet. OULD we were remov'd from this 
town, Anthony, 
That we might taſte ſome quiet; for my own part, 
I'm almoſt melted with continual trotting 
After enquiries, dreams and revelations, 
Of who knows whomor where. Serve wenching ſol- 
I'llſerve a ptieſt in Lent firſt, and eat bell-ropes. [diers! 
Ant, Thou art the frowardeſt fool 
Pet. Why, good tame Anthony, 
Tell me but this; to what end came we hither ? 
Ant. To wait upon our maſters. 
Pet. But how, Anthony ? 
Anſwer me that; reſolve me there, good Anthony. 
Ant. To ſetve their uſes. 
Pet. Shew your uſes, Anthony. 
Ant. To be employ'd in any thing. 
Pet. No, Anthony, 
Not any thing, I take it, nor that thing 
We travel to diſcover, like new iſlands ; 
A alt itch ſerve ſuch uſes! ia things of moment, 
Concerning things I grant ye, not things errant, 
Sweetladies' things, and things to thank the ſurgeon; 
In no ſuch things, ſweet Anthony, Put caſe— 
Ant. Come, come, all will be mended; this inviſible 
Of infinite report for ſhape and beauty, {woman, 
That bred all this trouble to no purpoſe, 
They are determin'd now ao more to think on. 
Pet, Were there ever 
Men known to run mad with report before ? 
Ot wander after what they know not where 


Made now-a-days with malt, that their affeQions 
Are never ſober; but, like drunkefi people, 
Pounder at every new fame? I do belſeye 
That men in love are ever drunk, as drunken men 
Are ever loving. 
Ant. Pr'ythee, be thou ber 
And know that they are none of thoſe, not guilty 
Of the leaſt vanity of love : only a doubt 
Fame might too far report, or rather flatter 
The graces of this woman, made them curious 
To find. the truth; which fince they find ſo 
Lock'd up from their ſearches, they are now reſoly'd 
0 give the wonder over. 
Fer. Would they were reſoly'd ws 
To give me ſome new ſhoes tod 3 for I'll be ſworn 
eſe are e'en worn out to thy reaſonable ſoles 
In their good worſhips* buſineſs ; and ſome fleep | 
Would not do much amifs, unleſs they mean” 
To make a bell-man of me. Here they come, 
: er = I=. 
Ester Don John and Des Fredetick, *_. \\ 


1 
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Fred. I could well wiſh I had ſeen Conſtantia; 
Bur ſince the is ſo conceal'd, plac'd where 
No knowledge can come near her, ſo guarded 
As *twere impoſflible, tho' known, to reach her, 
1 have made up my belief. . | 

Jebn. Hang me; from this hour, 

If I more think upon her; 
But as ſhe came a ſtrange report unto me, 
So the next fame ſhall loſe her. 
Fred. "Tis the next way— 
But whither are you walking? 
Jebn. My old round, 
After my meat, and then to bed. 

Fred. Tis healthful. 

Fobn, Will you not ftir? 

Fred. I have a little buſineſs. - 

obn, I'd lay my life, this lady Mills 

red. Then you would loſe it. 

obn. Pray let's walk together, 

red. Now I cannot. 

obn. I have ſomething to impart, 

red. An hour hence 
Iwill not miſs to meet ye. Iſs 

obn, Where ? 

red. I'th* high ſtreet; 
For, not to lye, I have a few devotions 
To do firſt, then I am yours. . 1 

Jobn. Remember. Freunt. 
Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen. 

Ant. Cut his wind-pipe, I ſay. © 

1 Gent. Fie, Antonio. 

Ant. Or knock his brains out firſt, and then 
If you do thruſt, be fure it be to th hilts, 
A ſurgeon may fee through him. 

1 Gent. You are too violent, _— 

2 Gent, Too open, indiſcreet. / 

Pet. Am I not ruin'd? © 
The honour of my houſe crack'd ? my blood poiſon'd ? 
My credit and my name? £39 

2 Gent. Be ſure it be ſo, 

Before you uſe this violence, Let not doubt 
And a ſuſpeQing anger ſo much ſway ye, 
Your wiſdom may be queſtion'd. 

Ant. 1 ſay, kill him, 9 ww 
And then diſpute the cauſe ; cut off w i 
And what is ſhall be ſafe. * 

2 Gent. Hang up a true man, 

Becauſe 'tis poſſible he may be thieviſh. - 
Alas! is this good juſtice? '' 4 | 


4. 4 


* 


m. 


Pet. I know as certain , 


As day muſt come again, as clear as truth, 
And open as belief can lay it to me, 

That | am baſely wrong'd, wrong*d above recompence, 
Maliciouſly abut'd; Sh@ad eren rr 

In name and honour, loſt to all tethembrance, 


30 Sane we could have feen her $0} or furs 
e . ee 


0 1 Gert, But thin it:: 
A 


But what is ſme and mameful. I moſt kill him, 
centy compltanbepy ad 15502 „ 
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Pes. There's nootherture left; yetwitneſs with me 
All that is fair in man, Al that is noble; 
I am not greedy for this life I ſeek, for, I poſſible, | 
Nor thirſt to med man's blood; and would twere 
I wiſh it with my ſoul, ſo much | tremble 
T* offend the ſacred image of my Maker, 
My ſword ſhould only kill his crimes; no, tis 
_ 1 my noble friends, that idol honour, 
That all the world now worſhips, not Petruchio, 
Muſt do this juſtice, * 

Ant. Let it once be done, 

And 'tis no matter, whether you or honour, 
Or both, be acceſſary. 

2 Gent. Do you weigh, Petruchio, * w_ 
The value of the perſon, power, and greatneſs, 
And what this ſpark — 25 

Per. To perform it, 

So much I am tied to reputation, 
And credit of my houſe, let it raiſe wild-fires, 
=_ ſtorms that toſs me into 1 ruin, 

et I muſt through ; if ye dare fide 

Ant. Dare {0 a a » 

Pet. Y'are friends indeed, if not! 

2 Gent, Here's none flies from you; , 
Do it in what defign you pleaſe, we'll back ye. 

1 Gent. le the cauſe ſomortal ? avching bat his Ictæ 

Pet. Believe me, ; * 
A leſs offence has been the deſolation 
Of a whole name. 

1 Gone, No other way to purge it? 
Pet. There is, but never to be hop'd for. 
2 Gent, Think an hour more, 
And if then you find no ſafer road to guide ye, 
We'll ſet our reſts too. | 
Ant. Mine's up already, : 
And hang him, for my part, goes leſs than life. 
2 Gent, If we ſee noble cauſe, 'tis like our ſwords 
May be as free and forward as your words. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Don John. 
Jobs. The civil order of. this city, Naples, 
Makes it belov'd and honour'd of all travellers, 
As a moſt ſafe retirement in all troubles; 
.*Befide the wholeſome ſeat and noble temper 
Of thoſe minds that inhabit it, ſafely wiſe, 
And to all rangers courteous. But | ſee 
| miration has drawn night upon me, 
to expect my friend may pull me 
ion of too late a ſtirrer, 
good governments are jealous of, 
In home, and think at liberty: yet certain, 
Thot ſo far right as | thought ; for ſee, 
A fair houſe yer Rends open, yet all, about it 
. Are cloſe, and notights Rirrinz ;; there may be ſoul 
Lil venture to look in. If there be knaves, { play: 
I may do a good office, 
Within. Signior ! 
ebe, What! how is this? 
thin. Signior Fabritio ! , 

Jobs. I'll go nearer. _ ALY bn 

obs. This is a woman's tongue; here may be good 
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een ela. 
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— Hark 7e. I 

vm. Peace ; good night. 

Fobn. She's gone, and I am loaden. Fortune for me! 

It weighs well, and it feels well; it may chance 

To be ſome pack of worth, By th' maſs tis heavy! 

If it be coin or jewels, it is worth welcome, 

I'll ne'er refuſe a fortune ; 1 am confident 

Tis of no common price,-Now to my lodging; 

IF it be right, I'll bleſs this night. [Exit 
| Enter Don Frederick. 

Fred. Tis ſtrange, 

cannot meet him; ſure he has encounter'd 

Some light o love or other, and there means 

To play atin and in for this night. Well, Don John, F 

If you do ſpring a leak, or get an itch, 


Til! you claw off your curl'd pate, thank your night. But 
walks ; Tit 

| You muſt be ſtill à boot-haling. One round more, Ih 

4 Tho' it be late, I'll venture to diſcover ye; Wh 


do not like your out-leaps. [Exit 
Enter Duke and three Gentlemen. C 


Duke, Welcome to town. Are ye all fit? And 

1 Gent, To point, Sir. 5 Be 
Due. Where are the horſes ? Wh 

2 Gent. Where they were appointed. For 
Dake. Be private; and whatſoever fortunes F 
Offer itſelf, let us ſtand ſure, 0 
3 Gent. Fear us not. For 
Ere you ſhall be endanger'd or deluded, Are 
We'll make a black night on't. F 
| Duke. No more, | know it; C 
| | You know your quariers. | F 
1 Gent. Will you go alone, Sir? C 
Duke. Ye ſhall not be far from me, the lea? noiſe As « 
Shall bring ye to my reſcue. Do ; 
2 Gent, We are counſell'd. [ Excunt, For 


Enter Don John. F 
Jobs. Was ever man ſo paid for being curious? 
Ever ſo bobd'd for ſearching out adventures, 
As Iain? Did the devil lead me? Muſt I needs be prey- c 
Into men's houſes where | had no buſineſs, ſing 


And make myſelf a miſchief? "Tis well carry'd! Ala 
I muſt take other men's occaſions on me, Goo 
And be I know not whom ;z moſt finely handled! And 
What have Igot by this now? What's the purchaſe? And 
A piece of evening arras-work, a child, la fc 
Indeed an infidel! This comes of peeping ! And 
A lump get out of lazineſs! Good white bread, lato 
Let's have no bawling with ye. Sdeath, hae! Tha 
Known wenches thus Jong, all the ways of wzncha, I && 
Their ſnares and -ſubtilties ? Have I read over F 
All their ſchool learning, div'd into their quiddity He'y 
And am I now bumfiddled with a baſtard ? 
Fetch'd over with a card'o' five, and in my old day En 
After the dire maſſacre of a million i P 
Jof maidenheads, caught the common way, i'th' night H A 
| | Under another's name, to make the matter {tw 7 
| | Carry, more weigh about it? Well, Don John, * 
You will be wifer one day, when ye've purchat d 1 
A bevy of thoſe butter prints together, We 


With ſearching out conceal'd iniquities, 


ithin. Who's there? Fabritio? | \ [oone. | Without commiflion. Why it would never grievent, va 

obn. Me. If 1 had got this gingerbread ; never ſtirr'd me, y 

thin. Where are you? | So | had bed g eke for't ; t had been juſtice | * 

Feobn. Here. | Then to have kept it; but to raiſe a dairy, Of 
Within ©,. come for Heaven's ſake! For other men's adultery, conſume myſelf in gude w. 

FJobn. I muſt ſes what this means, | | | And ſcooring work, in ourſes, bells, and babicy Wh 
Fates Woman with e Child, | \ Only for aharity, for mere I thank vou, ö 
Wem. I haye ſtay'd this long dour for you 3 make) 4 lietle troubles me ; the leaft touch for it, - 

no agile | $? +} | Had but my breeches got it, it had contented me · Wy 


is worth your caret be 


| Whoſe Ger it is, fure it had à wealthy mother, 
For tie well. 


* 


_Thas-may be for our ſafeties. 31 


4, and if I be not cozen'd, 6 


Te leargit hers were bard 19) 


Welt lia d 
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And ten to one would kill it; a worſe fin 
Than his that got it. Well, I will diſpoſe on't, 
And keep it as they keep death's heads in rings, 
To cry memento to Me——no more peeping, 
Now all the danger is to qualify 
The good old gentleweman at whoſe houſe we live ; 
For the will fall upon me with a catechiim 
Of four hours long: I muſt endure all; 
For I will know this mother. Come, good wonder, 
Let you and I be jogging ; your ſtarved tfeble 
Will waken the rude watch elſe. All that be 
Curious night-walkers, may they find my fee, [ Exit. 
Enter Don Frederick. 
Fred. Sure he's gone home; 
] have beaten all the purlieus, 
But cannot bolt him, If he be a bobbing, 
'Tis not my care can cure him: to-morrow morning 
I ſhall have farther knowledge from a ſurgeon, 
Where he lies meor'd to mend his leaks, 
Enter 1ſt Conſtantia. 

C:n. I am ready; 

And through 2 world of dangers am flown to ye. 
Be full of haſte and care, we are undone elſe. 
Where are your people? Which way muſt we travel? 
For Heaven's ſake tay not here, Sir, 

Fred, What may this prove ? 

Con. Alas I am miſtaken, loſt, undone, 

For ever periſhed | Sir, for Heaven's ſake, tell me, 
Are ye a gentleman ? 

Fred. 1 am. 

Con. Of this place ? 

Fred. No, born in Spain. 

Con, Az ever you lov'd honour, 

As ever your deſires may gain their end, 
Do a poor wretched woman but this benefit, 
For I'm forc'd to truſt ye. 

Fred, V have charm'd me, 

Humanity aud honour bids me help ye; 
And if I fail your truſt— 

Con, The time's too dangerous 
To ſtay your proteſtat ons; I believe ye, 
Ala} I muſt believe ye, From this place, 

Good noble, Sir, remove me inſtantly ; 

And for a time, where nothing but yourſelf, 
And honeſt converſation may come near me, 

In ſome ſecure place ſettle me. What | am, 
And why thus boldly I commit my credit 

Into a ſtranger s hand, the fear and dangers 
That force me to this wildcourſe, at more leiſure 
I ſhall reveal unto you, 

Fred. Come, be hearty, 

He muſt irike through my life that takes you from 
me. Exeunt. 
Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen. 

Per. He will ſure come; are ye all well arm'd? 

Ant, Never fear us; 

Here's that will make em dance without a fiddle. 

Per. We are to look for no weak foes, my friends, 
Nor unadviſed ones. 

Ant. Beſt gameſters make the beſt play; 

We ſhall fight cloſe and home then. 

I Gent, Antonio, | 
You are thought too bloody. 4 

Ant, Why ? All phyſicians, 1 
And penny almanacks, allow the opening 2 
Of veins this month. Why do you talk of bloody ? 
What come we for ? to fall to cuffs for apples ? 
What, would you make the cauſe a cudgel-quarrel ? 

Pet. Speak ſoftly, gentle couſin, 

Ang. 1 will ſpeak truly. * 
What ſhould men do, ally'd to theſe diſgraces, 
Lick o'er his enemy, fit down, and dance Wim - 
Cut, You are as far th now bow-hand, 


„ 


| 


| 


Ant. And crys [ . 
That's my fine boy, thou wilt do ſo no more, child! 

Pet. Here are no ſuch cold pities. 

Ant. By St. Jaques, : 
They ſhal [ont an me one! Here'zoldtough Andrew, 
A ſpecial friend of mine, and he but hold, + 4 
I'll ftrike them ſuch a hornpipe! Knocks I come for, 
And the beſt blood I light on: I profeſs it, 4 
Not to ſcare coſtermongers. If 1 loſe my own, | 
My audit's loft, and fare wel five and fifty. . 

Pet. Let's talk no longer. Place yourſelves with 
As I dicected ye; and when time calls us, [filence 
As ye are friends, ſo ſhew yourſelves, . 

Ant. So be it. | [ 

Enter Don John and bis Landlady. 
Land. Nay, ſon, if this be your regard» _ 
obn. Good mother 
nd. Good me no good V our couſin and yourſelf 
Are welcome te me, whilſt you bear yourſelves 
Like honeſt and true gentlemen, Bring hicher + 
To my houſe, that have ever been reputed 
A gentlewoman of a decent and a fair carriage, . 
And ſo behaved myſtlf—— . . 
2 I know you. have. | y 
„d. Bring hither, as I ſay, to make my name 
Kink in my neighbours noſtrils, your, devices, 
Your brats got out of alligant and broken; oaths, 
Your linſey-woolſey work, your haſty-puddings | 
| foſter up your fileh'd iniquities OT 
You're deceiv's in me, Sir, I am none 
Of thoſe receivers. 
a Have I not ſworn vnto you . 
Tis none of mine, and ſhew'd you how I found it? 
Land. Ye found an eaſy fool that let you get it. 
obn. Will you hear me? lend 
and, Oaths! what care you for oaths to gain your- 
When ye are high and pamper'd ? What ſaint know: 
Or what religion, but your purpos'd le vdneſs, [ye ? 
Is to be look'd for of ye? Nay, I will tell yew 
You will then ſwear like accus'd cut-purſes, 
As far off truth tao; and ke beyond all falconers : 
I'm fick to ſee this dealing. , 
2 Heaven forbid, mother ! 
and, Nay, I am very fick. 
obn. Who waits there ? „ 40d 244 
t. [Within.] Sir! * e.- 
obn. Bring down the bottle of Canary wige, 
and, Exceeding fick ; Heaven help me! , 

Jobn. Haſte ye, firrah, * mother 
| muſt een make her drunk. [ Afide.) Nay, gentle 

Land. Now fie upon ye! was it for this purpoſe 
You fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions ? 
For this pretended holineſs? No weather, 

Not before day, could hold you from the matins. 
Were theſe your bo-peep prayers? Y'ave pray d well, 
And with learned zeal have watch d well too; your 
ſaint al 
It ſeems was pleas'd az well, Still 12 ſicker! 
Enter Peter with a Bottle Ihe. |, 
hare drench'd 


Job. mn no talking to her ti 

* NET. ” . 

Give me. Here, mother, take a good round draught, 

It will purge ſpleen from your ſpirits; 1 
Land. I, I, ſon; you imagine this will mend all. 
=> All, i“ faith, mother. 4 nit 

Land. | confefs the wine OF Fee. 


Excunts 


# 


Will do bis part. < I Es 8 
2 I'll pledge ye. hy 121 611 
and. But, fon oha 


Fab. I know your meaning, mother; touch itogca 

Alas! you look not well, — round " 

It warms. the blood well, and reſtores thy cc 

And then well talk atlarge. 
& 3 _ N 
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\ 


6 


Tus C H 

Land. A civil gentleman! 
A ftranger ! one the town holds a regard of! 
obn. Nay, I will flence thee there.“ 

nd. One that ſhould weigh his fair name 
£ Oh, à ftitch ' mother; 
Ply There's nothing better for a ſtirch, good 

E no ſpare of it as you love your health; 


| Mince not the matter. 


Land. As 1 ſaid, a gentleman {Signior ! 
Ladger'd in my houſe! Now Heaven's my comfort, 

Jobn. I look'd for this. 8 

Land. I did not think you would have us'd me thus; 
A woman of my credit; one, Heaven knows, 


Phat Toves you but too tenderly, = 


Fobn. Dear, mother, 3 
Jever ſound your kindneſs, and acknowledge it. 
Land. No, no, I am a fool to counſel ye. Where's 
Come; let's ſee your workmanſhip. Lebe infant? 
FJebs. None of mine, mother; 
But there tis, and a luſty one- ä 
Land Heaven bleſs thee, * 
Thou hadft a haty making; but the beſt is, 
*Tis many 4 good man's fortune. As 1 live, 
Your own eyes, Signior ; and the nether lip 
Alike ye, as ye had fpit it. ; 
obn. ] am glad on't. | 
and. Bleis me! what things are theſe ? 
Jobs. I thought my labour * | 
Was not all loſt ; tis gold, and theſe are jewels, 
Both rich and right I hope. N 
Land. Well, well, ſon Jobp, 
1 ſeg ye're a woodman, and can chuſe 
Your deer, tho' it be i'th' dark; all your diſcretion 
Is not yet loſt; this was wel! clap"d aboard; 
Here 1 am with ye now, when as they ſay, [do, 
Your pleaſure comes with profit; when you muſt needs 
Do where you may be done to; tis a wiſdom 
etomes a young man well; be ſure of one thing, 
Loſe not your labour and your time together; 
It ſeaſon's of a fool, ſon; time is precious, 
Work wary whilſt you have it. Since you muſt traffick 
Sometimes this ſlippery way, take ſure hold, Signior ; 
Trade with no broken merchants; make your lading 
As you would make your reſt, adventurouſly, 
But with advantage ever. 
obn. All this time, mother, 
The child wants looking to, wants meat and nurſes. 
Land. Now bleffing o“ thy heart, it ſhall have all; 
And inſtantly I'll ſeek a nurſe myſelf, ſon. 
"Tis ſweet child Ah, my young Spaniard ! 
Take you no farther care, Sir, 
' Fobn: Ves, of theſe jewels, 
] muſt by your good leave, mother; theſe are yours, 
To make your care the ſtronger : for the reft, 
In find a maſter; the gold for bringing up on't, 
I freely tender to your charge. 
and. No more words, 
Nor no more children, good ſon, as you love me: 
This may do well. 
Fal obſerve your morals. 
But where's Don Frederick, mother? 
"Lhd. Ten to one F 
About the like adventure; he told me, 
He was tb find you out. | 
Fobn, Why ſhould he ſtay thus? | 
There may be ſome ill chance in't: ſleep I will not, 
Before I have found him. Now this woman's ple asd, 
Ii ſeek my friend out, and my careiseas'd. ¶ Exeunr. 
©, Enter Dyke and three Gentlemen. 
©-x Gent.” Believe, Sir, 'tis as poſſible to do it, 
As th move the-city: the main faction 
$wirm thre" the ſtree ts Me herne ts, and with augers 
Able to ruin ſtates, no Tafety left us, 
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Nor means to die like men, if inſtantly 
You draw not back again. 
Dake. May he be drawn, 
And quarter'd too, that turns now; were I ſurer 
Of death than thou art of thy fears, and with death 
More than thoſe fears are too 
1 Gent. Sir, I fear not. (honour, 
Duke. 1 wouid not break my vow, ſtart from my 
Becauſe I may find danger; wound my ſoul 
To keep my body ſafe. 
1 Gent, I ſpeak not, Sir, 
Out of a baſeneſs to ye. 
Duke. No; nor do not 
Out of a baſeneſs leave me. What Is danger 
More than the weakneſs of our apprehenſions“ 
A poor cold part o'th' blood. Who takes it hol of? 
Cowards and wicked livers ; valiant minds 
Were made maſters of it: and as hearty ſeamen 
In deſperate ſtorms ſtem with a littie rudder 
The tumbling ruins of the ocean; 
So with their cauſe and ſwords do they do dangers, 
Say we were ſure to die all in this yenture, 
As I am confident againſt it; is there any 
Amongft us of ſo fat a fenſe, ſo pamper'd, 
Would chuſe luxuriouſly to lie a-bed, 


And purge away his ſpirits ; ſend his ſoul out 


In ſugar ſops and fvrups? Give me dying 
As dying ought to be, upon mine enemy; 
Parting with mankind, by a man that's manly ; 
Let them be all the world, and bring along 
Cain's envy with them, I will og. 
2 Gent. You may, Sir, 
But with what ſafety? 
1 Gent. Since tis come to dying, 
You hal} perceive, Sir, that here be thoſe amongſt u 
Can die as decently as other men, 
And with as little ceremony. On, brave Sir, 
Duke. That's ſpoken heartily. 
1 Gent, And he that flinches, 
May he die louſy in a ditch, 
Duke. No more dying, 
There's no ſuch danger in't. What's o'clock ? 
3 Gent, Somewhat aboye your hour, 
Duke. Away then quickly, 
Make no noiſe, and no trouble will attend us. 
[ Exeunt, 
Enter Frederick and Anthony with a Candle. 
Fred. Give me the candle; fo, go you out that way, 
Ant. What have we now to do? 
Fred. And on your life, firrab, 
Let none come near the dovr without my knowledge; + 
No not my landlady, nor my friend. 
Ant. Tis done, Sir. 


Fred. Nor any ſerious buſineſs that concern* me. Ente 
Ant. Is the wind there again ? 

Fred, Be gone, b Dal 
Ant. 1 am, Sir. . [Hi. 

Fred. Now enter without fear Let 


Enter 1 Conſtantia with a Fewel. L 
And, noble lady, | I 
That ſafety and civility ye wiſh for < 
Shall truly here attend you; no rude tongue 
Nor rough behaviour knows this place; no wilhes, 
Beyond the moderation of a man J 


Dare enter here, Your own deſires and innocence, My 

Join'd to my vow'd obedience, ſhall protect ye- Th 
Con. Ve are truly noble, : 

And worth a woman's truſt ; let it become me, 4 
(1 do beſeech you, Sir) for all your kindneſs, 0 
To render with my thanks this worthleſs trifle— Th 
may be longer troubleſome. 4 

"Fred. Fair offices | We 
are ill their own rewards : Heaven bleſs me, le : 


1 
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THE 
From ſelling civil courteſies, May it pleaſe ye, 
If ye will force a favour to oblige me, 
Draw but that cloud aſide, to ſatisfy me 
For what good angel I am engag'd. 
Cor, It (hall be; 
For | am truly confident ye are honeſt, 
The piece is ſcarce worth looking on, 
Fred. Truſt me, i 
The abſtract of all beauty, ſou! of ſweetneſs ! 
Defend me, honeſt thoughts, I ſhall grow wild elſe. 
What eyes are there] rather what little heavens, 
To ſtir men's contemplation! What a paradiſe 
Runs thro' each part ſhe has! Good blood, be tem- 
1 muſt look off; too excellent an object [perate | 
Confounds the ſenſe that ſees It, Noble lady, 
If there be any farther ſervice to caſt on me, 
Let it be worth my life, ſo much I honour ye, 
Or the engagements of whole families. 
Con. Your ſervice is too liberal, worthy Sir. 
Thus far 1 ſhall entreat—— 
Fred. Command me, lady; 
You may make your power too poor, 
Con, That preſently, ' 
With all convenient haſte, you will retire 
Unto the ſtreet you found me in. 
Fred. Tis done. 
Cen. There if you find a gentleman oppreſs'd 
With force and violence, do a man's office, 
And draw your (word to reſcue him. 
Fred. He's ſafe, 
Be what he will; and let his foes be devils, 
Arm'd with your beauty, I ſhall conjure them, 
Retire, this key will guide 3e; all things neceſſary 
Are there before ye. | 
Con. All my prayers go with ye. [ Exit. 
Fred. Ve clap on proof vpon me, Men ſay, gold 
Does all, engages all, works thro' all dangers: 
Now I ſay, beauty can do more. The king's exchequer, 
Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 
Thro' half thoſe miſeries this piece of pleaſure 
Might make me leap into; we are all like ſea- charts. 
All our endeavours and our motions 
(As they do to the north) ſtill point at beauty, 
Stiſl at the faireſt; for a handſome woman, 
(Setting my ſoul afide) it ſhould go hard 
But 1 will ſtrain my body; yet to her, 
Unleſs it be her own free gratitude, 
Hopes, ye (hall die, and thou, tongue, rot within me, 
Eel infringe my faith. Now to my reſcue. [ Exit. 
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Enter Duke purſued by Petruchio, Antonio, and 
that Faction. 
8 will not all oppreſs me? 
Ant. Kill him i'th' wanton eye; 

Let me come to him. 

Dole. Then you ſhall buy me dearly. 

* bay you ſo, Sir? 

Art. 1 fay, cut his wezand, ſpoil his ing : 
Have at your love-fick heart, Sir. ** 

Enter Den John. 

Jabs. Sure tis NN i 
My I may be engaged. Fie, gentlemen, 
This i ma odds. 

Duke falls; Don John beftrides bim. 

Ant, I'll top — My vis rings FR 
e Nay, then have at thee freely. 

_ 8 a plumb, Sir, to ſatisfy your longing. 
1 4. Away; I hope I have ſped him: here comes 
Ne (hallbe endanger'd, Where's Antonio? [reſcye. 

4. 1 moſt haye one thruſt more, Sir, 


CHANCES. 


Jobn. Come up to me. 
Ant. A miſchief confound your fingers. 
Pet, How is it ? 
Ant, Well; . 
He'as given me my guietut e; I felt him 
In my ſmall guts; I'm fure be's feez d me; 
This comes of ſiding with you. 
2 Gent. Can you go, Sir? | 
Ant. I ſhall go, man, and my head were off 
Never talk of going. 
Pet, Come, all ſhall be well then, 
I hear more reſeue coming. Tra within, 
Enter the Duke's 3 * | 
Ant. Let's turn back then; 
My ſcull's uncloven yet, let me kill. ; 
Pet. Away for Heaven's ſake with him. 


[Exit cum ſuit. 
Jobn. How is it? : 
Duke. Well, Sir, 
Only a little ſtagger'd. : . | 
Duke's Fact. Let's purſue them. [coat, 


Duke. No, not a man, Icharge ye. Thanks, good 
Thou haſt ſay'd me a ſhrewd welcome; twas put 


With a good mind too, I'm ſure on't. [home, 
Jobs. Are you ſafe then? | 
Duke. My thanks to you, brave Sir, whoſe timely 


valour, 
And manly courteſy came to my reſcue. 
Jobn. Ye had foul play offer'd ye, and ſhame befal 


That can paſs by oppreſſion. him 
Duke, May I crave, Sir, 
But this much honour more, to know 


And him I am fo bound to? FO $4 © 
obn. For the bond, Sir, 
'Tis every good man's tie: to know me farther, 
Will little profit you; I am a ſtranger, 
My country Spain, my name Don John, a gentleman 
That came abroad to travel. 4h 
Dake. I have heard, Sir, 
Much worthy mention of ye, yet I find 
Fame ſhort of what ye are. 
Fehn. You are pleas'd, Sir, 
To expreſs your courtely z may I demand 
As freely what you are, and what miſchan 
Caſt you into this danger ? f 
Duke, For this preſent 
I muſt defire your pardon ; you ſhall know me 
Ere it be long, Sir, and nobler thanks ; 
Than now my will can render. . 
ym Your will's your own, Sir. [any thing? 
uke. What is't you look for, Sir? Have you loſt. 
Fobn. Only my hat i'th' ſcuffle; ſure theſe fellows 
Were night-ſnaps. 
Due. No, believe me, Sir; pray uſe mine, 
For *twill be hard to find your own now, 
abn. No, Sir. n 
uke. Indeed you ſhall, I can command another; 
I do beſeech you honour me. 
Fobn, Well, Sir, then I will, 
And ſo I'll take my leave. 
Duke. Within theſe few days 
hope I ſhall be happy in your knowledge, 
Till when I love your memory. [Exit cum ſuis. 
Enter Frederick. 
Jobn. I'm yours. 
This is ſome noble fellow 
Fred. Tis his tongue ſure, 
8 ! 
7 1. Don Frederick! 
Fred. V are fairly met, Sir! 
I thought ye had been a bat- fow ling. Pr'ythee tell me 
What revelation haſt thou had to-night, 


That bome was never thought on ? 


Jobs. Revelations! _ 
Fil tell thęe, Frederick; but before I tell thee, 
Settle thy underſtanding. | 
Fred. Tis prepar'd, Sir. 
Fobn. Why then mark what hall follow: 
This night, Frederick, this bawdy night 
Fred. I thought no leſs. 
m— This blind night, 
at doſt thou think I have got? 
Fred. The pox, it may be. 
Fobn. Would 'twere no worſe: ye talk of revela- 
J have got a revelation will reveal me [tions, 
An errant coxcomb whilſt I live. 
Fred. What is't ? 
Thou haft loft nothing ? R 
Fobn. No; 1 haye got, I tell thee, 
Fred. What haſt thou got? 
— One of the infantry, à child. 
red. How ! 
_ A chopping child, man, 
red. Give you joy, Sir. 
Fobn. A lump of lewdnefs, Frederick; that's the 
This town's abominable. [truth on't. 
Fred. I till told ye, John, 
Your whoring muſt come home; I counſel'd ye: 
But where no grace ig 


obn. Tis none of mine, man. | 


red. Anſwer the pariſh ſo. 
Fobn. Cheated in troth 
{Peeping into a houſe) by whom I know not, 
Nor where to find the place again ; no, Frederick, 
»Tis uo poor one, 
That's my beſt comfort, for't has brought about it 
Enough to make it man, 
Fred: Where ist? 
obn. At home, [Signior, 
„Fred. A ſaving voyage; but what will you (ay, 
To him that ſearching out your ſerious worſhip,, 
Has met a ſtranger fortune? 
Jobs. How, good Frederick? 
A militant girl to this boy would hit it. 
Fred. No, mine's a nobler venture : what do you 
think, Sir, 
Of a difreſſed lady, one whoſe beauty 
Would over-ſell all Italy? 
* Where is ſhe ? —— 
red. A woman of that rare behaviour, 
So qualify'd, as admiration 
Dwells round about ber; of that perfect ſpirit 


N Aye marry, Sir. 
red. That admirable carriage, ; 
That ſweetneſs in diſcourſe ; young as the morning, 


Her bluſhes ſtaining his. 


Fobn. But here's this creature? 
Shew me byt that. 
Fred. That's all one, ſhe's forth-coming. 
J have her ſure, boy. 
Jobn. Heark ye, Frederick; 
What truck betwixt my infant ? 
Fred. Tis too light, Sir; 
Stick to your charge, good Don John, I am well. 
obn. But is there ſuch a wench ? 


red, Firſt tell me this; 


Did you not lately, as you walk'd along, 
Diſcover people that were arm'd, and likely 
To do offence ? 
Fobn, Yes marry, and they urg'd it 
As far as they had ſpirit. 
Fred. Pray go forward. | 
Jobe. A gentleman I found engag'd amongſt em. 
Jt ſeems of noble breeding, l'm ſure brave metal; 
Ai I return'd to look you, I ſet into him, 
And without hurt, I thank Heaven, reſcu'd him, 


| 
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Fred. My work's done then 
And now to ſatisfy you there is a woman, 
Oh, John! there is a woman 
— Oh, where is the ? 
red. And one of no leſs worth than I told; 
And which is more, fall'n under my protection. 
FJobn. | am glad of that; forward, ſweet Frederick 
Fred. And which is more than that, by this night'; 
wand'ring ; 
And which is moſt of all, ſhe is at home too, Sir, 
Joba. Come, let's be gone then. 
Fred. Yes; but tis moſt certaia 
You cannot ſee her, John. 
Jobs. Why ? 
Fred. She has ſworn me, 
That none elſe ſhall come near het; not my mother, 
Till ſome doubts arecclear'd, 
«bn. Not look upon her? What chamber is fe 
red, In ours. Lia! 
Jobn. Let's go, I ſay; | 
A woman's oaths are wafers and break with making, 
They muſt for modeſty x little: we all know it. 
Fred. No, Ill aſſure ye, Sir. 
FJebn. Not ſec her 
I ſmell an old dog-trick of yours. Well, Frederick, 
Ye talk'd to me of whoring, let's have fair play, 
Square dealing I would wiſh ye. 
Fred, When tis come 
(Which I know, never will be) to that iſſue, 
Your ſpoon ſhall be as deep as mine, Sir, 
Jobs. Tell me, 
And tell me true, is the cauſe honourable, 
Or for your eaſe? 
Fred. By all our friendſhip, John, 
"Tis honeſt, and of great end. 
Fobn. I'm anſwer'd; 
But let me ſee her tho' leave the door open 
As you go in. 
Fred. I dare not. 
Jeb. Not wide open, 
But juſt ſo as a jealous huſband 
Would level at his wanton wife through. 
Fred. That courteſy, 
If ye defire no more, and keep it ſtrictly, 
dare afford ye: come, tis now near morning. 
F [ Exeunt, 
Frter Peter and Anthony. 
Pet. Nay, the old woman's gone too. 
Ant. She's a cater-wauling. 
Amongſt the gutters. But conceive me, Peter, 
Where our ſhould 
Pet. Where they mould be, 
I do conceive ; but where they are, good Anthony 
Ant. Aye, there it goes: my maſter's bo-peep with 


With his ſly popping in and out again, [me, 

Argu'd a cauſe— Hark f [ Lute ſounds. 
Ant. Doſt not hear a lute 

Again! | 


Pet, Whers ist? 
' Ant. Above, in my maſter's chamber. 
Pet. There's no creature i he hath the ey himſelf, 
Man. ; 
Ant. This is his lute; let him have it. 
[Sings within @ (it's, 
Pet. I grant ye; but who favikes it? 
Ant. An admirable voice too; hark ye. 
Pet. Anthony, 
Art ſure we are at home ? 
Ant. Without all doubt, Peter. 
Pet. Then this muſt be the devil. 
Ant. Let it be. 


Good devil, fing again: 0 daiaty devil, 


It's 


TAE 
Peter, believe it, a moſt delicate devil, 
The ſweeteſt devi 
Enter Frederick. and Don John. 
Fred. If you would leave peeping. 
Jobs. 1 cannot by no means. 
Fred. Then come in ſoftiy ; 
And as you love your faith, preſume no farther 
Than ye have promiſed, 
oba. Baſeo. 
— What makes you up ſo early, Sir ? 
Jobn. You, Sir, in your contemplations ? 
Pet. O pray ye peace, Sir! 
Fred. Why peace, Sir ? 
Pet. Do you hear ? 
Jebn, Tis your lute ; he's a playing on't, 
Ant, The houſe is haunted, Sir; 
For this we have heard this half year. 
Fred. Ye ſaw nothing? 
Aat. Not 1. 
Pet. Nor i, Sir. 
Fred. Get your breakfaſt then, 
And make no words on c; we'll undertake this ſp:rit, 
If it be one. 
Ant, This is no devil, Peter. 
Mum! there be bats abroad. 
Fred. Stay, now the fings. 
Jobn. An angel's voice, I'll ſwear. 
Fred, Why didſt thou ſhrug ſo ? 
Either allay this heat, or as I live, 
] will not truſt ye. 
Jebn. Paſs, I warrant ye. 
Enter 1 Conſtantia. 
Con, To curſe thoſe ſtars that men ſay govern vs, 
To rail at fortune, to fall out with my fate, 
And tax the general world, will help me nothing. 
Alas! Lam the ſame fill, neither are they 
Subje& to helps or hurts; our own defires 


[ Exeunt ambe. 


[Exeunt. 


Are our own tates, and our own ſtars all our fortune; 


Which as we ſway em, ſo abuſe or bleſs us. 
Enter Frederick and Don John peeping+ 
Fred. Peace to your meditations» 
Jebn. Pox upon ye, 
Stand out of the light. 
Cen. 1 crave your mercy, Sir! [nerly. 
My mind, o'er-charg'd with care, made me unman- 
Fred. Pray ye ſet that mind at reſt, all ſhall be perfect. 
Jebn. | like the body rate ; a handſome body, 
A wond'rous handſome body; woyld ſhe would turn. 
Le, and that ſpightful puppy be not got 
Between me and my light again. 
Fred. Tis done, * 
As all that you command ſhall be. 
The geatleman is (+fely off all danger. 
Jobu. Rare creature! 
Cen. How ſhall 1 thank ye, Sir? how ſatisfy ? 
Fred. Speak ſoftly, gentle lady, all's rewarded. 
No does he melt like marmalade. 
Jobn. Nay, tis certain . 
Thou art the (weeteſt woman that eyes e'er look don. 
Fred. Has none diſturd'd ye? 
Con. Not any, Sir, nor any ſound came near me; 
I thank your care. - . 
Fred. "Tis well. 
Jeb. I would fain now, 
But the devil, and that fleth there th world 
What are we made to ſuffur? 
Fred. He'll enter 
Pull in your head and be hang'd. 
a Jeba. Hark ye, Frederick, 
have drought you home your pack-ſaddle. 
Fred. Pox upon ye. ; | 
Con, Nay, let him enter—Fie, my lord the duke, 
peeping at your friend. 
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Fred, Ye are cozen'd, lady; 
Here is no duke. - 
Con. I know him full well, Signior. 
ob. Hold thee there, wench. 
red, This mad-brain'd.fool will ſpoil all. 
Con. I do beſeech your grace come in. 
Jobn. My grace 
There was a word of comfort. 
Fred. Shall he eater, 
Whoe'er he be? 
Jobs. Well follow'd, Frederick. 
Con, With all my heart. 
Enter Don John. 
Fred. Come in then. 
Fobn, Bleſs ye, lady. 
Fred. Nay, ſtart not; tho“ he be a ſtranger to ye, 
He's of a noble ſtrain, my kinſman, lady, 
My countryman, and fellow-traveller ; 
One bed contains us ever, one purſe feeds us, 
And one faith free between us: do not fear him, 
He's truly honeſt, 
Fobn. That's a lye. 
Fred. And truſty, 
Beyond your wiſhes : valiant to defend, 
And medeſt to converſe with, as your bluſhes. 
Fobn. Now may | hangmyſelf; thiscommendation 


Has broke the neck of all hopes; for now 


Muſt 1 cry, no forſeoth, ard aye forſooth, and ſurely, 
And truly as I live, and as 1 am honeft, 
He's done theſe things for nonce too ; for he knows, 
Like a moſt envieus raſcal as he is, 
I am not honeſt 
This way : he'as watch'd his time, 
But I ſhall quit him. 
Con, Sir, I credit 7e. ; * 
Fred. Go ſalute her, John. 
Jobn. Plague o' your commendations. 
Con. Sir, I ſhall now deſire to be a trouble. 
Fobn, Never to me, ſweet lady; thus I ſeal 
My faith, and all my ſervices. a 
| Con. One word, Signior, 
Jobn, Now tis impoſſible I ſhould be honeſt. - 
What pointe ſhe at? My leg, I warrant; or 
My well-knit body: fit faſt, Don Frederick. 
Fred. Twas given him by that gentleman 
You took ſuch care of; his own being loſt i th ſcuffle. 
Con, With much joy may he wear it: tis a right 
I can aſſure ye, gentlemen ; and tight happy [one, 
May he de in all fights for that noble ſervice, 
' Fred. Why do you bluſh ? 
Con. It bad almoſt cozen'd ae, 

For, not to lye, when I ſay that, I look'd for 
Another owner of it; but tis well. 8 
Fred. Who's there? [ Knocks within. 
Stand ye little cloſe. Come in, Sir. {Exit Con, 

Enter Anthony. a 
Now, what's the news with you? 
Ant. There is a gentleman without 
Would ſpeak with Don John. 
Fobn. Who, Sir? 
Art. I do not know, Sir, but he ſhews a man 
Of no mean reckoning. - 
Fred. Let him ſhew his name, 


And then return a little wiſer. [Exit Ant. 
| How do you like her, John? . 

Jobn. As well as you, Frederick, { 
For all I am honeſt; you ſhall find it too. 

Fred. Art thou not honeſt? —- L 


Jobs. Art thou an aſs ? . 
And as modet as her bluſhes ? What blockhead _ 


| Would c'er have popp'd out ſuch à dry apology 


For his dear friend? and to a gentle woman, 
A woman of her.youth and delicacy? / © + 
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They are arguments to draw them to abhor us. 
An honeft moral man ! 'tis for a conſtable; 
A handſome:man,. a wholeſome man, a tough man, 
A liberal man, a likely man, a man 
Made. up like Hercules, unſlack'd with ſervice; 
The ſame to-night, to- morro w night, the next night, 
And ſo to perpetuity of pleaſures; 
Theſe had been things to hearken to, things catch» 
Bat you have ſuch a ſpiced conſideration, ſing; 
Such qualms upon your worſhip's conſcience, 
Such chilblains in your blood, that all things prick ye, 
Which nature and the liberal world make cuſtom; 
And nothing but fair honour, O ſweet honour, 
Hang up your eunuch honour. That I was truſty, 
And valiant, were things well put in; but modeſt! 
A modeſt gentleman! O, wit, were was't thou? 
Fred, I am ſorry, John. 
Jobe. My lady's gentlewoman 
Would laugh me to a ſchool-boy, make me bluſh 
Wich playing with my cod-piece point; fie on thee, 
A man of thy diſcretion ! 
Fred. It thall be mended; 
And henceforth ye ſhall have your due. 
Enter Anthony, 
Jebn. I look fort. How now, who is't? 
Ant. A gentleman of tnis city. 
And calls himſelf Petruchio. 
Fobn, 1'll attend him, 
Enter 18 Conſtantia. 
Con. How did he call himſelf! 
Fred, Petruchio. 
Does it concern ye aught ? 
Cm. O, gentlemen, 
The hour of my deſtruction is come on me, 
I am diſcover'd, loſt, left to my ruin 
As ever ye have pity——— 
' Febn. Do not fear, 
Let the great devil come, he ſhall come thro' me firſt; 
Loft here, and we about ye! 
Fred. Fall before us! 
Con. O my unfortunate-eftate, all angers 
Cumpar'd to his, to his 
Fred. Let bis and all men's, [ſake. 
Whil(t we have power and lite, ſtand up for Heaven's 
Con. I have offended Heaven too; yet Heaven 
. Fobn. We areall evil: ; knowy=)\ 
Yet Heaven forbid we ſhould have our deſerts. 
What is he? 
Con. Too, too near my offence, Sir: 
© he will cut me piece-meal. 
Fred. 'Tis no treaſon ? | | 
Let it be what it will; if he cut here, 
I' find bim cut-work. , 
Fred.' He muſt buy you dear, 
With more than common lives. 
obn. Fear not, nor weep not; 
By Heaven, III fire the town before ye periſh, 
And then the more the merrier, we'll jog wich ye. 
Fred. Come in, and dry your eyes. 
Fobn. Pray no more weeping; 
Spoil aſwe it face for nothing! My return 
Shall end all this, I warrant ye, 
Cen, Heaven grant-it may. 
Enter Petruchio with a Letter. 
Pet. This man ſhould be of quality and worth 
By Don Alvaro's letter, for he gives 
No fight recommendations of him; 
I'll e'en make uſe of him, : 
Enter Don John, 
Fobn; Suve ye, Sir. I am ſorry 
My buſineſs was ſo unmannerly, to make ye 
Wait thus long here. 


[ Exeunt. 
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But is your name Don John? 

* ng It is, Sir. 

et. Then, 

Firſt for your own brave ſake I muſt embrace tj 

Next, for the credit of your noble friend, 

Hernanda de Alvara, make ye mine; 

Who lays his charge upon me in this letter 

To look ye out, and 

Whilft your occaſions make you reſident 

In this place, to ſupply ye, love and honour je; 

Which had I known ſooner 
Jeobn, Noble, Sir, 

You'll make my thanks too poor; I wear a ſword; 

And have a ſervice to be ſtill diſpos'd of, Si, 

As yqu ſhall pleaſe command it. 

Pet. That manly courteſy is half my bu ſineſt, Sir; 
And to be ſhort, to make ye know I] honour ye, 
And in all points believe your worth-like oracle. 
This day, Petruchio, 

A man that may command the ſtrength of this place, 

Hazard the boldeft ſpirits, hath made choice 

Only of you; and in a noble office. 

n. Forward, I am free to entertain it. 

Pet. Thus then, 

I do beſeech ye mark me. 

Jobn. I ſhall, Sir. [ worthy, 

Pet. Ferraza's Duke, would 1 might call hin 
But that he has raz'd out from his family, 

As he has mine, with infamy this man, 

Rather this powerful monſter, we being left 

But two of all our houſe to ſtock our memories, 

My 6ſter Conſtantia and myſelf; with arts and witch» 

crafts, | 

Vows and ſuch oaths Heaven has no mercy for, 

Drew to diſhonour this weak maid by ſtealth, 

And ſecret paſſages I knew not of. 

Oft he obtain'd his wiſhes, oft abus'd her, 

| am aſham'd to ſay the reſt; this purchas'd, 

And his hot blood allay'd, he left her, 

And all our name to ruin. 

FJobn. This was foul play, 

Aud ought to be rewarded ſo. 

Pet. I hope fo. 

He ſcap'd me yeſter-night ; 

Which if he dare again adventure for= {on me! 
Jobn. Pray, Sir, what commands have you to lay 
Pet. Only thus; by word of mouth to carry him 

A challenge from me, that ſo (if he have honouria 

We may decide all difference between us, ſlim) 
Jebn. Fair and noble, 

And 1 will do it home. When ſhall 1 viſit ye? 
Pet. Pleaſe you thisafternoon, I will ride with you 

For at the caſtle fix miles hence, we are ſure 

To find him. 

Jabn. Lil be ready. 

Pet. My man ſhall wait here, 
To conduct you to my houſe. 

7«bn, I ſhall not fail ye. 

Enter Frederick. 

Fred. How now? 
|  Fobns All's well, and better than thou couldt 
expect, for this wench here is certainly no maid; 
and I have hopes ſhe is the ſame that our two cun- 
ous coxcombs have been ſo long a hunting after. 

Fred. Why do ye hope ſo? 

John. Why, becauſe firſt ſhe is no maid, and next 
becauſe ſhe is handſome ; there are two reaſons f0t 


[ Exit Pet. 


vou: now do you. find out a third, a better if you 
can. For take this, Frederick, for a certain rule, 
| fince ſhe loves the ſport, ſhe'll never give it ober; 


and therefore (if we have good luck) in time 04 
fall ro aur ſhare, 


Pet, Occaſions muſt be ſery'd,. Sir; 


* 
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Fred. Very pretty.reaſons indeed ! But I chovght 


1 


e 


So f 
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you had known ſome particular, that made you con- 
clude this to be the woman. , ] 
ohn. Yes, I know her name is Conſtantia, 
Fred. That now is ſomething ; but I cannot be- 
lieve her diſhoneſt for all this : ſhe has not one looſe 
thought about her. 
abu. It's no matter, ſhe's looſe i*th* hilts, by heaven, 
There has been ſtirring, fumbling with linen, Frede- 
Fred. There may be ſuch a flip. rick. 
Jobn. And will be, Frederick, whilſt the old 
kame's a-foot, 1 fear the boy too will prove her's ! 
up. 
wy Good circumſtances may cure all this yet. 
Fobn. There thou hit'ſt it, Frederick. Come, 
let's walk in, and comfort her—that ſhe is here, is 
nothing yet ſuſpected. Anon I ſhall tell thee why 
ber brother came (who by this light is a noble fel- 
low) and what honour he has done to me, a ſtranger, 
in cailing me to ſerve him. There be irons heating 
for ſome, on my word, Frederick. { Exeunt. 


A e . 
Enter Landlady and Anthony. 


Land FNOME, Sir, who is it keeps your maſter 
company ? 
"Ant. | ſay to you, Don John. 
Land. I ſay, what woman ? 
Ant. I ſay ſo too. - 
Land, I ſay again, I will know. 
Ant. 1 ſay, tis fit you ſhould. 
Land, And J tell thee, he has a woman here. 
Ant, I tell thee, tis then the better for him. 
Land. Was ever gentlewoman f 
So frumpt up with a fool ! Well, ſaucy, firrah, 
] will know who it is, and to what purpoſe, 
] pay the rent, and I will know how my houſe 
Comes by theſe inflammations. If this geer hold, 
Beſt hang a ſign-poſt up, to tell the Signiors, 
Here you may have lewdneſs at livery. 
| Enter Frederick. 
Ant, Twould be a great eaſe to your age. 
Fred. How now : 
What's the matter, landlady ? 
Land. What's the matter! 
Ye uſe me decently among ye, gentlemen. 
Fred. Who has abus d her; you, Sir? 
Land. Od's my witneſs, 
] will not be thus treated, that I will not. 
Ant. 1 gave her no ill language. 
Land. Thou lyeſt lewdly ; 
Thou took't me up at every word I ſpoke, 
As I had been a maukin, a flirt gillian : 
And thou think'ft, becauſe thou canſt write and read, 


| Our noſes muſt be under thee. 


Fred, Dare you, firrah ? [ye— 
Ant. Let but the truth be known, Sir, I beſcech 
She raves of wenches, and 1 know not what, Sir. 
Land. Oo to, thou know'ſt too well, thou wicked 
Thou inftrument of evil. varlet, 
Ant. As 1 live, Sir, the's ever thus till dinner, 
' Fred. Getyein,Plil anſwer ye anon, Sir. [ Exit Ant. 
Now your grief, what is't? for 1 can g ue 
+ Ye may, with ſhame enough, 
If there were ſhame amongſt you——nothing thought 
But how ye may abuſe my houſe : notſatisfy'd [on, 
With bringing home your baſtards to undo me, 
But you muſt drill your whores here too my patience, 
Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry all, 
And as they ſay, am. willing to groan under, 
be your _—— 
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Fred. No more of theſe words, | | 
Nor no more murmurings, lady; for you know _ 
That I know ſomething. I did ſuſpect your anger; 
But turn it preſently and handſomely, 

And bear yourſelf diſcreetly to this woman, 
For ſuch a one there is indeed. | : 

Land. "Tis well, Sir. 

Fred. Leave off your devil's mating, and your me- 
Or we ſhall leave our lodgings. Llancholies, 

Land. You have much need 

To uſe the vagrant ways, and too much profit: 
Ye had that might content, | men, 
(At home within yourſelves too) right good, gentle- 
Wholeſome,and ye ſaid handſome. But you, gallants, 
Beaſt that T was to believe e 

Fred. Leave your ſuſpicion; 

For as I live there's no ſuch thing. 
Land. Mine honour : 
And 'twere not for mine honour—— 

Fred. Come, your honour, 

Your houſe, and you too, if you dare believe me, 
Are well enough: ſleek up yourſelf, leave crying, 
For I muſt have ye entertain this lady ' 

With all civility, ſhe well deſerves it, 

Together wich all ſervice 1 I dare truſt ye, 

For I have found ye faithful. When you know her, 
You will find your own fault; no more words, but do 

Land. You know you may command me. lit. 

| Enter Don John. 

Jobn. Worſhipful lady, 

How does thy velvet ſcabbard ? By this hand 

Thou look'ft moſt amiably. Now could 1 willingly 

— twere not for abuſing thy Geneva print there) 
enture my body with thee 

Land. You'll leave this roguery 
When ye come to my years. 

Fobn. By this light, 

Thou art not above fifteen yet; a mere girl, 
Thou haſt not half thy teeth * 

Fred. Pr'ythee, John, 

Let her alone, ſhe has been vex'd already: 
She'll grow ſtark mad, man. 

Fobn. 1 would fain ſee her mad. 
An old mad woman 

Fred. Pr'ythee, be patient. 

Zobn,. Is like a miller's mare, troubled 
She makes the rareſt faces 

Fred. Go, and do it, 

And do not mind this fellow. 
[Exit Landlady, and comes back again preſently. 

Jobs. What, again! 

Nay, then it is decreed ; tho? hills were ſet on hills, 
And ſeas met ſeas, to guard thee, I would through. 

Land. Od's my witneſs, if you ruffle me, I'll ſpoil 
your ſweet face for you, that I will. Go, go to the 
door, there's a gentleman there would ſpeak with ye. 

Jobs. Upon my life, Petruchio. Good, dear land- 
lady, carty him into the dining-room, and I'll wait 


upon him preſently. 
Land. Well, Bon John, the time will come that 
| N [ Exit, 


with tooth 
43 


1 ſhall be even with you. 
Fobn. I muſt be gone; yet if my project hold, 

You ſhall not ſtay behind: I'll rather truſt 

A cat with ſweet milk, Frederick, By her face, 

Enter i Con: antia. 

I feel her fears are working. 
Con. Is there no way, 

I do beſeech ye, think yet, to 

This certain danger ? 
Fred. "Tis impoſſible ; 

Their honours are engag'd. 

| Con, Then there muſt be murder; 

Which, gentlemen, 1 _ no ſooner hear of, 


divert 


- 


v2 Tax CH 
ads n You may, if you pleaſe, Sig 
A . 


Fobn. Lady, were't mine own «cauſe, 


AN CES. | 
] Ant. Filhave u dog ſhall ieke me whole in twonty, 
In how long canſt thou kill me? 
Sur. Preſently. 


T could diſpenſe al but loaden with my friend's ul, Ant. Do it; that's the ſhorter, and there's more 


I muſt go on, tho' general maſſacres, 
As much I fear 

Cen. Do you hear, Sir? for Heaven's ſake 

me xequeſt one favour of you, 

Fred. Yes, any thing. 

Com, This gentleman I find is too reſolute, 
Too hot and fiery. for the cauſe : as ever 

'ou did a virtuous deed, for honour's ſake, 
Go with him, and allay bim : your fair temper, 
'y noble diſpoſition, like wiſh'd ſhowers, 

ay quench thoſe eating fires, that would ſpoil all 

ſ 


elſe, 
1 ſee in him deſtruction. 
Fred. I will do it; 
And 'tis a wiſe conſideration, 
N ons tous favour. —Hark ye, John; 
WA g9.WIth Ye, R 
— No. 
Fred. Indeed I wil 
Ye go upon a hazard no den 
Far n 1 live I'll go., 
Jobs. Then make ye ready, 
Fer! am-ſtraight on horſeback. 
Fred. My (word on, and 
J am as ready as you. — What my beſt labour, 
With all the art I have can work upon em, 
Be (ure of, and expect a fair end: the old gentle woman 
hall wait upon ye; the is diſcreet and ſecret, 
e may truſt her in all points. 
Can. Ve are noble; 
And ſo I take my leave. 
obn, I hope, lady, a happy iſſue for all this. 
1. AL Heaven's care upon ye, and my.prayers. 
80, 
w my mind's at reſt. 
Fred. Away, tis late, John. _ [Exeunt. 
Enter Antonie, Surgeon and Gentleman. 
Gent. What ſymptoms do ye find in him? 
Ser. None, Sir, dangerous, if he'd be tuled. 
Cent. Why, what does he do ? 
Fur, Nothing that he hould. Firſt, he will let 
liquor down but wine, and then he has a fancy 
at We muſt be dreſſed always to the tune of John 
Dory ? : 
Gent. to the tune of John Dory ? 
Sar. whe? he will have fidlers, and make them 
Play and ſing it to him all the while, 
Sent. An odd fancy indeed. 
Ant. Give me ſome wine. 
Fur, I told ye ſo . Tis death, Sir. 
_ fue. 'Tipa horſe, Sir. Doſt thou think I hall 
recover with the help of barley-water only ? 
. Cent. Fie, Antonio, you muſt be governed. 
Ant. 
rot ten roots and drowned chickens, ſte wed pericra- 
wiums and pia-maters : and when 1 go to bed (by 
Heaven tis true, Sir) he rolls me up in lints, with 


labels at em, that I am juſt the man i'th' alma- 


pack; my head and face is in Aries place. 

Fur. Will it pleaſe ye to let your friends ſee you 

ened. : 

Ant. Will it pleaſe you, Sir, to give me a brim- 
mer? I feel my body apen enough for that. Give 
it me, or I'll die upon thy hand, and ſpoil thy cuſtom. 

Sur. How, a brimmer? Fo 

Ant. Why look ye, Sir, thus I am uſed ſtill 3 J 
ean get nothing that I want. In how long time 
eanſt thoy cure me ? | 

Sar. In forty days, 


delight is it, 

Gent. You muſt have patience, 

Ant. Man, I muſt have þulineſs—this foolihh fel. 
low hinders himſelf—1 have a dogen raſcals to hurt 

within theſe five days. Good man- mender, ſtop me 
| up with parſley, like ſtuffed beef, and let me walk 
abroad. 

Sur. You ſhall walk ſhortly. 

Ant. 1 will walk preſently, Sr, and leave your (4. 
lads there, your green ſalyes, and your oils ; I'll ty 
my old diet again, ſtrong food, and rich wine, and 
try what that will do. 

Sur. Well, go thy ways; thou art the maddef 
old fellow I ever met with. [East. 

Enter 1 Conſtantia end Landlady. 

Con | have told ye all 1 can, and more than yet 
Thoſe gentlemen know of me. But are they 
Such ſtrange creatures, fay you ? 

Land. There's the younger, 

Don John, the errant'ft jack in all this city: 
The other timg has blaſted, yet he will ſtoop, 


If not oer - flo a and freely, on the quarry— 


Has been a dragon in his days. But, Tarmont, 
Don Jenken, is the devil himſelf--che dog - day 
The moſt incomprehenfible whore-maſter—. 
Twenty a night is nothing : the truth is, 
Whoſe chaſtity he chops upon he cares not, 
He flies at all—-baſtards, upon my conſcience, 
He has now in making multitudes— The laft aight 
He brought home one; I pity her that bore it, 
But we are all weak veſſels; Some rich woman 
(For wiſe I dare not call her) was the mother, 
For it was hung with jewels ; the bearing cloth 
No leſs than crimſon velvet. 

Con. How! 

Land. "Tis true, lady. 
| Cov. Was it a boy too? ; 

Land, A brave boy; deliberation 
And judgment ſhew'd in's getting, as I'll ſay for him. 
He's as well plac'd for that ſport 

Con. May I ſee it ? 
For thete is a neighbour of mine, a gentlewoman, 
Has had a late miſchance, which willingly 
1 would know farther of; now if you pleaſe 
To be ſy courteous to me. | 
Land. Ye ſhall ſee it. | 
| But what do you think of theſe men, now ye knov 
Be wiſe, em 
Ye may repent too late elſe ; I but tell ye 
For your on good, and as you will find it, lady, 
Con. I am advis'd. 
Land. No more words then; do that, 
And inſtantly, I told ye of : be ready. 


hy, Sir, he feeds me with nothing but —Don John, I'll fit ye for yaur frumps. 


Con. But ſhall I ſee this child ? 
Land. Within this half hour. 
Let's in, and think better. | [ Exqunt, 
Enter Petruchio, Don John, and Frederick. 
| * he is worth your knowledge, and a gen- 
tleman 

If I that ſo much love him may commend him) 
hat's full of honour 3 and one, if foul play 
Should fall upon us (for which fear I brought bin) 
Will not fly back for filips. 
Pet. Ye much honour me, a 
And once more I pronounce ye both mine 
Fred. Stay, what troop 
Is that below i'th* valley there ? 

Jobs. Hawking, 1 take jt 


Tre 

Pet. They are foy tis the Duke, tis even he, 

gentlemen. 
Acrüh, draw back the horſes till we call ye. 
I know him by his company. 

Fred, I think too, 
He bends up this way» 

Pet. So he does. 

Jebn. Stand you fill, 5 SEP 
| Within that covert, till I call. He comes forward: 
Here will I wait him. To your places, 

Pet. | need no more inſtruct ye. 

Jabs. Fear nie not, [ Exexnt Petr, and Pred. 

Enter Duke and bis Faction. 

Duke. Feed the hawks up, | 
We'll fly no more to-day, O my bleſt fortune, 
Have 1 (6 fairly met the man ? 

Jabs. Ye have, Sir, 

And him ye know by this. 
Duke. Sir, all the honour, 
And love 0 

Jobs. I do beſeech your grace ſtay there, 
Diimiſx your train a little. 

Duke. Walk aſide, 

And out of hearing, I command 
Now, Sir, be plain. | 

Jobn. Iwill, and ſhoet, | 
Ye have wrong'd a gentleman, beyond all juſtice, 
Beyond the mediation of all friends. 

Duke, The man, and manner of wrong? 

Jobn, Petruchio ; 
The wrong, ye have diſhonoured his ſiſter. 

Duke. Now tay you, Sir, 
And hear me a little, This gentleman's 
Sitter that thou nam d, tis true I have long lov'd; 
As true I have enjoy d her : no leſs truth, 
I have a child by her, But that ſhe, or he, 
Or any of that family are tainted, 
Suffer diſgrace, or ruin, by my pleaſures; | 
I wear a (word to ſatisfy the world no, 
And him in this cauſe when he pleaſes; for know, 
She is my wife, contracted before Heaven; {| Sir, 
(A witneſs I owe more tie to than her brother) 
Nor will I fly from that name, which long fince 
Had had the chareh's approbation, 
But for his jealous nature. 

abn. Your pardon, Sir, I am fully ſatisfied. 
«ke. Dear, Sir, 1 knew I ſhould convert ye. 

Had we but that rough man here how to 

Jobn. And ye hall, Sir. 
What, hoa, hoa ! 

Duke. I hope you have laid no ambuſh ? 

: Ester Petruchio. 
Jobn. Only friends. 
Dale. My noble brother, welcome. 
Come put your anger off, we'll have no fighting, 
Unleſs you will maintain 1 am unworthy 
To bear that name. 
Pet. Do you ſpeak this heartily ?- 
pon my ſoul, and truly; the firſt prieſt 
Shall put ye out of theſe doubts. 

Pet, Now | love ye, 

And I beſeerh ye pardon my ſuſpicions ; . 
ou ate now more than a brother, and a brave friend 


ye. 


of 


Jobn. The good man's over-joy'd. — 

8 Enter Frederick. 

Fred. How now goes it? [well. 
15 Why the man has his mate again, and all' 


duke profeſſes freely he's her huſband. 
Fred. 'Tis a good hearing. 

12 Yes, for modeſt gentlemen. I muſt preſent 

*. pleaſe your grace, Tre. 
© number this brave gentleman, my friend, 

Aud noble kinſman, among the reſt of your ſervants, 
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Duke. O my brave friend, you ſhower your boun- 
ties on me. | 
Amongſt my beſt thoughts, Signior, in which number 
You being worthily diſpos'd already, | 
May freely place your friend, * 
Fred. Your grace does me a great deal of honours. 
Pa. Why this is wond'rous happy. But now, 
brother, Ren 
Now comes the bitter to our feet Conſtantia 
Due. Why, what of her? | 
| Pax Nor what, nor where do I know, 
Wing'd with her fears, Iaſf night, beyond my knows 
| [edges 


She quit my houſe, but whithe 


Fred. Let not that. LR. + 
| Duke. No more, good Sir, I have heatd n 
Pa. Nay, fink not, 
She cannot be ſo loſt. 
Fobn, Nor ſhall not, gentlemen; | ; 
Ze free again, the lady's found, That ſmile, ir, 
Shews you diſtruſt your ſervant. 
' Duke. I do beſeech e 
1. Ye ſhall believe me z dy my ſoul ſhe's ſafe, 
ute. Heaven knows I would beleve, Sit. 
| Fred. Ye may ſafely. 
' FJobn. And under noble uſage. This gentleman 
Met her in all her doubts laſt night, and to his guard 
(Her fears being ſtrong upon her) ſhe gave her perſony 
Who waited on her to our lodging ; where all 
Civil and honeft ſervice, now attend her. 
Petr. Ye may believe now. 
. Duke. Yes, I do, and ſtrongly. 
Well, my good friends, or rather my good angels, 
For ye have both preſerv'd me; when theſe virtues 
Die in your friend's tremembrance 
Jeb. Good your grace, 
Loſe no more time in compliments, tis too 
I know it by myſelf, there can be no hell 
To his that hangs upon his hopes. 
| Pet. He has hit it, 
Fred. To horſe again then, for this 
With all thejoy ye wiſh for. 
Petr, Happy gentlemen, 
Enter Franciſco and « Man. 
| Fran. This is the maddeſt miſchief never fool 
was fo fobb'd off as I am made ridiculous; and to 
myſelf, to wy own aſi«-truft a woman! I'll 
the devil firſt, for he dares be better than his word 
ſometimes. Pray tell me, in what obſervance have 
I ever fail'd her ? 
Man. Nay you can tell that beſt yourſelf, 
Fran, Let me confidera—— 
Enter Don Frederick and Joha. 

Fred. Let them talk, we'll go on before. 

Fran. Where didſt thou meet Conſtantia and this 

woman ? | 

Fred. Conſtantia | What are theſe fellows} Stap 
by all means. 

Man. Why, Sir, I met her in the great ſtreet that 
comes from the market-place, juſt at the turning, 
by a goldſmith's ſhop. 

Fred. Stand fill, John. | 

Fras. Well, Conſtantia has ſpun hefſelf a falt 
thread now z what wilt her beſt friend think of this 2 
Fred. John, I ſmell ſome juggling, John. 

_ Yes, Frederick, 1 fear it will be proved ſo. 


precious 


night Lil cron 


[Exeunt. 


ran. But what ſhould the-reaſon be, doſt think, 
of this ſo ſudden change in her? 
Fred. 'Tis ſhe, N 
Man, Why, truly I ſaſpect the has been entic'd 
to it by a ſtrangers + + Tr 
ba. Did you' mark that, Frederick? 


ran. Stranger! who, \ Iten 
« Mon. W 
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; "Fred, Mark that too, > | 
bn. Yes, Sir. | : 
ran. Why do ye think fo 
Man. I heard her grave conduQtreſs twattle ſome- 
thing as they went along, that makes me gueſs it. 
l 8 "Tis ſhe, Frederick. 
Fred. But who that he is, John? 5 
Fran. I do not doubt to bolt them out, for they 
mult certainly be about the town, Ha! no more 
words. Come, let's be gone. | Sep 
We AR [Exeunt Franciſco and Man. 
Fred. Well. 


a 1 Very well. 
Fred. Diſcreetly. 

*>X:bn. Finely carried. 

Fred. Ye have no more of theſe tricks ? 

Fobn. Ten to one, Sir, I ſhall meet with them 
if ye have. 

Fred. Is this fair? 

Fobn. Was it in you a friend's part to deal dou- 
ble? I am no aſe, Don Frederick. 

Fred. And, Don John, it ſhall appear I am no 
fool: , diſgrace me to make yourſelf thus every wo- 
man's courteſ; ; tis boyith, *tis ſafe. 

Jobs. Tis faiſe; I privy to this dog-trick! Clear 
yourſelf, for I know well enough where the wind 
fits; or as I have a life— [Trampling within. 

Fred. No more; they are coming :. ſhew no diſ- 
content, let's quietly away, If the be at home, 
our jealouſies are over ; if not, you and I muſt have 
a farther patley, John. is 

Fobn. Yes, Don Frederick, ye may be ſure we 

Mal. But where are theſe fellows? Pox on't, we 

have loſt them too in our ſpleens, like fools, 
Enter Duke and Petruchio. 

Due. Come, gentlemen, let's go a little faſter: 
Suppoſe you have all miſtreſſes, and mend 
Your pace accordingly. 

Febn. Sir, I ſhould be as glad of a miſtreſs as 

another man. . 

Fred. Yes, o' my conſcience wouldſt thov, and 
of any other man's miſtreſs too, that I'll anſwer for. 


3” 


Ester Antonio and bis Man. 
© Ant. With all my gold? 

"Man, The trunk broke open, and all gone. 
Ant. And the mother in the plot? 

Mas. And the mother and all, 

Ant. And the devil and all; the mighty pox go 
with them, Belike they thought I was no more 
of this world, and thoſe trifles would but diſturb 
my conſcience. | 

Man. Sure they thought, Sir, you would nor live 
to diſturb them. 

Ant, Well, my ſweet miſtreſs, I'll try how hand- 


ſhmely your ladyſhip can hang upon a pair of gallows, |. 


there's your maſter-piece. 
they ſhould be ? 

Man. None, Sir; yet we have ſearched all places 
we ſuſpeted; I believe they have taken towards 
the port. . | ' 

* Ant. Get me then a water-conjuror, one that 
can raiſe water-devils. I'll port them ! play at duck 
and drake wich my money! Give me a conjuror, 
I-ſay ; enquite out a man that lets out devi.s, 

. Man. I don't know where, f 

Ant. In every ftreet, Tom Fool ; any blear-ey'd 
people with red heads and flat noſes can perform it. 
Phou ſhalt know them by their half gowns, and no 
breeches. Find me out a conjurory I ſay, and learn 
bis price, how he will let his devils out by the day. 
Fll"have them again if they be above ground. 
Cv; oY @ 913 voy yu 
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No imagination where 
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Enter Duke, Petruchio, Frederick and Don Jobs, 
Pet. Your grace is welcome now to Naples, fe 

ye are all, gentlemen, 

Fobn, Don Frederick, will you ſtep in, and give 

the lady notice who comes to viſit her ? 

Pet. Bid her make haſte; we come to ſee ng 

curious wench, a night-gown will ſerve our turn, 

Here's one that knows her nearer. 

Fred. I'll tell her what you ſay, Sir. [ Exit, 

Pet. Now will the ſport be, to obſerve her al. 

terations, how betwixt fear and joy ſhe will behave 

herſelf. 

Duke. Dear brother, I muſt intreat you 

Pet, I conceive your mind, Sir—l will not chide 


her, 
Enter Frederick and Peter, 
ow How now ? 
red. You may, Sir; not to abuſe your patience 
longer, nor hold ye off with tedious circumſtancei; 
for ye muſt no. 

Petr. What! 

Duke. Where is ſhe? 

Fred. Gone, Sir, 

Duke, How! 

Petr. What did you ſay, Sir? 

Fred, Gone; by heaven removed, The woman 
of the houſe too. 

Petr. What, that reverend old woman that tir: 
me with compliments ? h 

Fred. The very ſame. 

ö Well, Don Frederick. 

reg, Don John, it is not well But 

Petr, Gone! 

Fred. This fellow can ſatisfy I lye not. 

Pet. A little after my maſter was departel, 
Sir, with this gentleman, my fellow and myſelf 
being ſent on buſineſs, as we muſt think on pur- 

(— 

Pear. Hang theſe circumſtances, they alway: 
ſerve to uſher in ill ends. 

Jobs. Now could I eat that rogue, I am ſo angry, 
Gone! 

Pet. Gone! 

Fred. Directiy gone, fled, ſhifted ; what woull 
you have me fay ? - 

Duke. Well, gentlemen, wrong not my good 
opinion, 

Fred. For your dukedom, Sir, I would not be1 
knave, 

— He that is, a rot run in his blood. 

ety. But, hark ye, gentlemen, are you ſure you 
had her here? Did you not dream this? 
Jobs, Have you your noſe, Sir? 
Petr. Yes, Six. J 

obn. Then we had her. 

etr. Since ye are ſo ſhort, believe your having 
her ſhall ſuffer more conſtruction. 

N Well, Sir, let it ſuffer. 

red, How to convince ye, Sir, I can't imagine; 
but my life ſhall juſtify my innocence, or fall with it 

Duke, Thus then—for we may be all abuſed. 

Petr. Tis poſſible, 

Dale. Heye let's part until to-morrow this time; 
we do our way to clear this doubt, and you to your's; 
pawning our honours then to meet again; when i: 
he be not found 

Fred. We ſtand engag'd to anſwer any worthy 
way we are called to. : 
Duke. We aſk no more. 

Petr. To-morrow certain, 
Jen. If we out-live this night, Sir. 5 
” [Exeunt Puke and Petruchio: 


nee 
cet; 


ire 


hive 
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Fred. Come, Don John, we have ſomewhat no 
bn. I am ſure I would have. [to do. 
Fal If the be not found, we muf? fight. 

. 1 am glad on't; I have not fought a great 
Ft If we die— : [ while. 
FJobn. There's ſo much money ſaved in lechery. 

| [ Exeunt. 


AC T Iv. 
Enter 2d Conſtantia, and ber Mother. 


Mb, OLD, Cons, hold; for gooeneſs hold; 

H I am in that defertion of ſpitit for 
want of breath, that 1 am almoſt reduced to the 
neceſſity of not being able to defend myſelf againſt 
the inconvenience of a fall, 

24 Con. Dear mother, let us go a little faſter to 
ſecure ourſelves from Antonio: for my part I am 
in * terrible fright, that I can neither think, 
ſpeak, nor ſtand ſtill, till we are ſafe a ſhip-board, 
and out of fight of the ſhore. 

Meth. Out of fight o the ſhore ! why, d'ye think 
TI depatriate ? 

24 Con, Depratiate ! what's that ? 

Moth. Why, ye fool you, leave my country: 
what will you never learn to ſpeak out of the 
vulgar road ? 

24 Con. O Lord, this hard word will undo us. 

Meth. As I am a chriſtian, if it were to fave 
my honour (which is ten thouſand times dearer to 
me than my life) 1 would not be guilty of ſo odious 
a thought. 

2d Con. Pray, mother, fince your honour is. ſo 
dear $0 ye, conſider that if we are taken, both it 
and we are loſt for ever, 

Moth. Aye, girl; but what will the world fay, if 
they ſhould hear ſo odious a thing of us, as that we 
ſhould depatriate ? | 

24 Con. Aye, there's it ; the world! why, mother, 
the world does not care a pin, if both you and 1 
were hang'd; and that we ſhall be certainly, if 
Antonio takes us, for running away with his gold. 

Mech. Proteſt1 care not, I'“ ne'er depart from 
the de-marches' of a perſon of quality; and let 
tome what will, I ſhall rather chuſe to ſubmit 
myſelf to my fate, than ſtrive to prevent by any 
deportment that is not congruous in every degree, 
8 the ſteps and meaſures of a ſtrict practitioner of 

nour. 8 

2d Cen. Would not this make one ſtark mad ? 
Her ſtyle is not more out of the way, than her 
manner of reaſoning : ſhe firſt ſells me to an ugly 
old fellow, then ſhe runs away with me and all bis 
gold, and now, like a ſtrict practitioner of honour, 
reſolves to be taken, rather than depratiate, as ſhe 
calls it, [ Afide. 

Meth. As I am a chriſtian, Cons, here's a tavern, 
and a very decent fign: I'll in, I am refolv'd, tho 
— I ould run a riſco of nc ver ſv ſtupendous a 

ature, 

24 Con, There's no topping her. What ſhall I do? 

Meth. I'll fend for my kinſwoman and ſome mu- 
be to revive me a little: for really, Cons, I am re- 


duced to that ſad -imbecility by the injury I have| 


Cone my poor feet, that I'm in a great incertitude, 
whether they will have livelineſs ſufficient to ſup- 
port me up to the top of the ſtairs, or no 

| Eiit. 
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endure: to have always remorſe, andine'er do any 
thing that ſhould” cauſe it, is intolerable. If I 
lov'd money too, which Ithink I don't, my mother 
ſhe has all that: ©1 have nothing to comfort myſelf 


with, but Antonio's ſtiff beard; and that alone, for 
'a woman of my years, is but a ſorry kind of en- 
tertainment. 


1 wonder why theſe old fombling 
fellows ſhould trouble themſelves ſo much, only to 
trouble us more. They can do nothing, but put 
us in mind of our graves. Well, I'll no mere on'tz 
for to be frighted with death and damnation both 
at once, is a little too hard. I do here vow Flite 
for ever chaſte, or find out ſome handſome young 
fellow I can love; I think that's the better. 

# Mother looks out at the windet. 

Moth. Come up, Cons, the fiddles are here. 

24 Con, I come [ Mother goes from the window. 
I muſt be gone, tho“ whither 1 cannot tell, Theſe 
fiddles, and her diſcreet companions, will quickly 
make an end of all ſhe has ſtolen; and then five 
hundred new pieces ſell me to another old fellow. 
She has taken care not to leave me a farthing: yet 
I am ſo, better than under conduct: "twill be at 
worſt but begging for my life. WW 

And ſtarving were to me an eaſter fate, 

Than to be forc'd to live with one | hate. 

Goes up to ber Mather, 
Enter Don John. 

Jebn. It will not out of my head, but that Don 
Frederick has ſent away this wench, for all he car- 
ries it ſo gravely; yet methinks he ſhould be honeſt- 
er than ſo: but theſe grave men are never touch'd 
upon ſuch occaſions, Mark it when you will, and 
you'll find a grave man, eſpecially if he pretend to 
be a preciſe man, will do ye forty things without 
remorſe, that would ftartle one of us mad fellows 
to think of. Becauſe they are familiar with Hea- 
ven in their prayers, they think they may be bold 
with it in any thing; now we that are not ſo we 
acquainted, bear greater reverence. n 

[ Mufic plays above. 

What's here, muſic and women? Wou'd 1 had 
one of 'em. [ One of em looks out at the window. 

That's a whore ; I know it by her ſmile. O' my 
conſcience, take a woman maſked and hooded, u 
cover'd all o'er, ſo that you cannot ſee one bit 
her, and at twelveſcore yards diſtance, if the be a 
whore, as ten to one the is, I ſhall know it cer- 
tainly; I have an inftin within me ne'er fails, 

' [ Another looks out. 
Ah, rogue ! ſhe's right too, I'm ſure on't, a 

Meth. above. Come, come, let's dance in t'other 
room, tis a great deal better. E 4 

Jeba. Say you ſo; what now if I ſhould go up and 
dance too? It is a tavern; pox o'this buſineſs t 
I' in, 1 am reſolv'd, and try my own fortune; tis 
hard luck if I don't get one of em. 

As he goes to the Door, 2d Conſtantia enters. 
See here's one bolted already; fair lady, whither 
ſo faſt ? 

2d Con. 1. — know, Sir. : 

obn., May I have the honour to wait u u ? 

25 Con. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir. WY 

Fobn, Whither. | 

24 Con. 1 tell you, I don't know. 

Fobn. She's very quick, Would I might be fo 
happy as to knew you, lady. 

2d Con. I dare not let you ſe my face, Sir. 

FJobn, Why ? ; : 

2d Con. For fear you ſhould not like it, and then 
leave me; for to tell ye true, 1 have at this preſent 


* 


un 89 Ae ry great need of you. 
ed Cen, This ünning without pleaſure, Ls Jen, If they batt bal ſo much noed of me, 
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ul have. of thee, I'll be content to be hang'd tho' 
; nd Comm It's. a proper hagdſome fellow this; 
hed but lov me now, I woold never ſeek. out far- 


What thy face is. 
24 Gon, Perhaps 


one I hate z if 1 ſhauld meet bim, will you here 
promiſe he ſhall not take me from you. 

Fobn 

hape has charmed me enough for that already ; 

Fany one takes ye from me, lady, I'll give him 
leave to take from me two——(l was going to name 
'em) certain things of mine, that] would not loſe, 
pow | have you in my arms, for all the gems in 
Chriſtendom.  _. | | 
ad Cem For Heaven's ſake then conduct me to 
ſome place, where I may be ſecured a while from 
the fight of any one whatſoever. 

Fobn, By all the hopes I have to find thy face as 

24 Con, Well, Sir, I believe ye; for you have an 
honeſt look. 

Fobns 'Slid ! 1 amafraid Don Frederick has been 


giving her a character of me too. Come, pray un-“ 
maſk | 


4 Con. Then turn away your face; for I'm re- 
folved you ſhall not ſee a bit of mine till I have ſet 
it in order; and then— - 
Fobn. What? 
- 2d Con. VII ftrike you dead. 
Je. A mettled whore, 1 warrant her : come 
if the be now young, and have a noſe on her face, 


he" ll be a3 good as her word. I'm een panting for | 


breath already. 
24 Con. Now Rand your ground, if you dare. 
Nba. By this light a rare creature! ten thou- 
ſand time handſomer than her we ſeek for! This 
can be ſurt no common one: pray Heaven ſhe be a 
whore. 
ad Con. Well, Sir, what ſay you now? 
Jobn. Nothing; I'm ſo amazed | am net able to 
I'd beſt fall co preſently, tho" it be in the 
Rreet, for faat of loſing time. Pr'ythee, my dear 
Greet creature, go with me into that corner, that 
thou and I may talk alittle in private. | 
24 Con, No, Sir, no private dealing, I beſeech you, 
Jobs, *Sheart, what ſhall I do? I'm out of my 
wits for her. Hark ye, my dear ſoul, can'f thou 
love me 
24 Con. If I could, what then? 
Fobn. Why you know what then, and ther 
fhuvld I be the happieſt man alive. 
2 Cen. Aye, fo you all ſay, till you have your 
defires, and then you leave vs. 
bn. But, my dear heart, I am not made like 
r men : 1 never can love heartily till I have 
2d Con. Got their maidenheads: but ſuppoſe now 
1 ſhould be no mad {try+ 
Jeb. Priythee ſuppoſe me nothing, but let me 
2d Con. Nay, good Sir, hold. 
Fobn. No mad! Why, ſo much the better, | 


thou art then the more experienced; for my part, 


I bate-z bunglet at any thing, 


2d Con. O dear, 1 like this fellow ſtrangely. Hark 


N am young, and unexperienced in the 
. Jobs. Nay, if thou art young, it's no great matter 


Ves, that þ will before 1 ſee your face,| 


| [ 
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ench ſure was made & purpoſe for me, ſhe is ſo; 
of my = My dear tis impoſſible for me bo 
how much Iwill do for thee, ot with thee, thou ſweet 
dewitching woman; but let's make haſte home, ct 
I hall never be able to hold out till I come thithe;, 


{ 580 Exon! 
F nter Frederick and Franciſco. Exam 


this freedom. in me may ſeem} Fred. And art thou ſute it was Conſtantia, (ay' 
firange z but, Sir, in ort, I'm forc'd to fly from thou, that he was leading 


Fran. am l ſure Live, Sir? Why, I dwelt inthe 

houſe with her; how can Ichuſe but know her 

Fred. But didſt thou [ee her face ? 

Fran, Lord, Sir, I ſaw hes face as plainly as | ſez 

yours juſt nw, not two ſtreets off. 

Fred. Ves, tis even ſo: I ſuſpeRed it at firf, 

but then he foreſwore it with that confidence= 

Well, Don John, if theſe be your practices, you 

ſhall have ne more a friend of me, Sir, I ute 

you. Perhaps tho' he met her by chance, and in- 

tends to carry her to her brother and the duke. 

Enter Den John and 24 Conſtantia. 

A little time will ſhew—God-ſo, here he is; 

Un tep behind this ſhop, andobferve what he ſay, 
Jen. Here now go in, and make me for ever 


happy. 
Fred. Dear Don John. 
Fobn. A pox o your kindneſs. How the devi 
comes he here juſt at this time? Now will he ak 
me forty fooliſh queſtions, and | have ſuch a mind 
to this wench, that I cannot think of one excuſe 
for my life. 
Fred Your ſervant; Sir : pray who's that you 
locked in juſt now at the door? 

Fobn. Why a friend of mine that's gone up ts 
read a book. 

Fred. A book! that's a quaint one, i' faith! 

pt"'ythee, Don John, what library haſt thou been 
buying this afternoon? for I'the morning, to my 
knowledge, thou hadſt never a book there, except 
it were an almanack, and that was none of thy 
own neither, 
Feb. No, no, it's a book of his own, he brought 
along with him: > (cholar that's given to reading, 
Fred. And do ſcholars, Doa John, wear petti- 
coats now-a-days 3 | 

Jobn. Plague on him, he has ſeen her—Well, 
Don Frederick, theo know'ſt I am not goed at |y- 
ing; "tis a woman, I confeſs it, make your bet 
on't: what then ? | 

Fred. Why then, Don John, I deſire you'll be 
pleaſe d to let me fee her. 

Jieba. Why faith, Frederick, I ſhould not be 


% 


jagainſt the thing, bur ye know a man muſt ke 


his word, und ſhe has a mind to be private. 
| Fred. But John, you, may remember when ! 
met a lady ſo oefore, this very ſelf-ſame lady too, 
that I got leave for you to fee her, John. 

Fobr. Why, do you thiak then that this here 
is Conſtantia ? el 

Fred. I cannot properly ſay I think it, John, be- 
cauſe I know it; this fellow here ſaw her as you 
led her i'th' ſlreets. | 

Jein. Well, and what then? Who does he (af 
tis? 

Fred. Aſk him, Sly and he'll tell ye. 

bn. $weet-hearty: doſt theu know this lady ? 
ren. | think 1 ſhould, Sir; I have lived long 


| 


ye, Sir, I am not worth a great, but tho' you|enough in the houſe to ktiow het ſure. 


ſhould not be ſo neither, if you'll bet love me, III 
follow-ye. all the world over: I'll work for ye, beg 
for ye do enn thing for ye ; ſo you'll promiſe to do 


nothing with any body elſe. 


Nin Vheavets, I'm in other worlds this 


[ 


Fobn. And how do the 
Fran, Conftantia. 
=_E How] Conſtantic\- _ 
_ Yes, Sir, che wom@'s name is Copflant' 
une ern 5 


y call her, pr'ythee ? 


;: 
' 


bid been hir'd to bear falſe-witnefs too: you are 


ran. Oh, Oh! 
ibn, Now, firtah, you may fafely-ſiy you have 
not borne falſe-witneſs for nothing. 
Fred. Fie, Don John, why do you beat the poor 
fellow for doing his duty, and telling truth ? 
obs. Telling truth! thou talk ſt as if thou 


a very fine gentleman. | 
Fred. What s ſtrange confidence he bas! but is 
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obe. 1+ it fo hir ꝰ ant ſon this too, ¶ Sri ker bis. 


Rum ove. 


How! Don Frederick againſt Don John! How 
cams you to fall out, gentlemen? Whar's the cauſe ? 
Fred, Why, Sir, it is your quarrel, and nat 
mine, that drew this on me: I ſaw him lock Cong 
Rawtia up inte that houſe, and I defired to wait 
[upon her to you; that's the cauſe. ev 
Duke. O, it may be he deſigned to lay the ob- 
ligation upon ut himſelf, Sir. We are beholgen 
to you for this favour beyond all poſſibility of 
Jobe. Pray, Sir, do not throw away your thanks 


there no ſhame in thee? nor any conſideration of { before you know whether I have deſerved them or 


what is juſt or honeft, to keep a woman thus againſt 
ber will, that thou knoweft is in love with another 


man tov? Doſt think a judgment will not fol- 


low this? 


fentences and thy morals for ſome better opportu- 
nity ; this here Is not a fit ſubjeR for them: I tell 
thee, the is no more Conſtantia than thou art, 

Frei. Why won't you let me foe her then? 

Jobn. Becauſe I can't: beſides, ſhe's not for thy 
turn, pf | 

Fred. How ſo? 

Jeba. Why, thy genius lies another way; thou 
urt for flames and darts, and thoſe fine things: now 
I am for the old, plain, downright way; 1 am not 
ſo curious, Frederick, as thou art. 

Fred. Very well, Sir ; but is this worthy in you, 
toendeavour to debavch—— : 

Jobn. But is there no ſhame ? but is this wor- 
thy? What a many but: are bete? If 1 fhould tell 
thee now ſolemnly thou haſt but one eye, and give 
thee reaſons for it, would'ſt thou believe me? 

Fred. | think hardly, Sir, againſt my own 
knowledge. 

Jobn. Then why doſt thou, with that grave face, 
to about ta perſuade me agaluſt mige? You ſhould 
do a8 you would be done by, Frederick. 

Fred. And ſo | will, Sir, in this very particular, 
lince there's no other remedy; I ſhall do that for 
the duke and Petruchio, which 1 ſhould expect 
from them upon the like occaſion: in ſhort, to let 
you ſee J am as ſenfible of my honour, as you can 
be carried of yours; 1 muſt tell ye, Sir, that I'm 
reſolved to wait upon this lafy to them. 

Jabn. Are ye fo, Sir? Why, I muſt then, ſweet 
Sir, tell you again, I am veſolved you ſhan't. Ne'er 
ſtars nor wonder, I have promiſed to preſerve her 
tom the fight of any one whatſoever, and with the 
hazard of my life will make it good : but that you 
may not think I mean an injury to Petruchio, or 
the duke, know, Don F rederick i that tho' I love 


_ a wench perhaps « little better, I hate to do a thing 


that's baſe as mech ae-you do. Once more, upon my 
honour, this is net Conſtantia; let that ſatisfy you. 
Fred. All that will not do— [Goes to the door. 
Jobn, No! why then this ſhall. | Draws.] Come 
dot one ſtep nearer, for if thou doſt, by Heaven, ic 
ee e 
red. This is an infolence d the temper of 
i man to ſuffer— Thus 1 throw off thy Kies de, 
and ſiace thy folly has voked my patience be- 
youd it's natural Noa” ah know it is not in thy 
power now to ſaye thyſelf. 
Jobs. That's to be tried, Sir, tho? by your favour 


[Looks up to the windows. ] Miſtreſs What-yau- 


Gall. 'emprythee look out now a little, and (ee 
bow I'll fight for thee. | 


Fred. Come, Sir, are you ready? 
Jobn, 0 lord, Sir, Jour . Fab. 


Eater Duke and Petruchio. 


Jabs. Good, dear Frederick, do thou keep thy 


Fn, What's bere, fighting ? Let's part um. 


no. Oh, is that your 4:fign? Sir, -you my not 
go in there. [Perruchio's going to the deer, 

Pet, How, Sir! net go in? ; 

No, Sir, moſt certainly not go in. 

et. She's my ſiſter, and I will ſpeak with her. 
obn. If the were your mother, Sir, you 
not, tho' it were but to aſk her blefling. 
Per. Since you tre ſo poſitive, VI! try. 
Fobn, You thall find me a man of my * Sir. 
: 7 9 | , Fj bt. 
Duke, Nay, pray gentlemen hold, let me — 
poſe this matter. Why do you make a ſcruple of 
letting us ſee Conſtantia? : 

Fobn. Why, Sir, "twould turn 2 man's hea 
round to hear theſe fellows talk ſo; there id not 
one word true of all that he has faid. 

Dake. Then you do not know where Conſtantis is? 

— Not 1, by heavens. | 

red. O monſtrous impudence! Upon my life, 
Sir, I him fhut her up into that houſe; and 
know his temper ſo, that if I had not ſtopped him, 
date ſwear by this time he would have raviſhed her. 

Job. Now that is two lyes ; for firſt, he did pet 
ſec her; and next, the lady I led in, is not to de 
raviſhed, the is ſo williag. 5 Shs tu 

Duke. But look ye, Sir, this doubt may eaGly 
de cleared; let either Petruchio or but ſee her, 
and if the be not Cinftantia, we engage our ba- 
nours (tho" we ſhould know her) never to diſcover 
who ſhe is. 

John, Aye, but there's the point now that I can 
never conſent to. | 

Duke. Why? : 

obn. Becauſe] gave her my word to the oo 
uke. And did you never break your word with a 
woman. ' 

Jobe, Never before I lay with her; and that's 
the cafe now. g 

Pet. Piſh, I won't be kept off thus any longer: 
Sir, either let me enter ar Il] force my way. 

Fred. No pray, Sir, let that be my office; 1 
will be revenged on him for having betrayed me to 
his friendſhip, ; 

[ Petruchio and Frede, ick offer to fight with John. 

Duke. Nay, ye ſhall not offer him foul play nei- 
ther. Hold, brother, pray a word; and with you 
too, Sir. * | | 

7Jobn. Pox on't, would they would make an end 
of this buſineſs, that J might be with her again. 
Hark ye, gentlemen, I'll make ye a fair propo- 
ſition, leave off this ceremony amonz yourſelves, 
and thoſe diſmal threats againſt me; filip up craſs 
or pile who ſhall begin firſt, and 1'l] do the beſt 
can to entertain you all one after another, ' 

Enter Antonio. We 

Ant. Now do my fingers itch to be about ſome» 
body's cars for the loſs of my gold. Ha! what's 
here to do, ſwords drawn? I muit make one, tho“ 
it coſt me the finging of ten John Dorio's more. 
Courage, brave boy, Ill tand by thee as long as this 
tool here laſts: and it was once a good one. 

Pet, Whe's this? Aatenio! O, Sir, you are 
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welcome, you- ſhall be even j between us. 
« Art. Nich no, not 1. Sir, I thank ye; I'll — Ä 
work for others to jodge of, I'm reſolyed to fight, 
Per. But we won't fight withyou. „ | 
© Ants, Then put up your ſwords, or by this hand 
In lay about me. * P 

. | Fobn- Well ſaid, old Bilboa, i'faith. 
aablals-4 v1 Ie ert ug their ſevor di. 

Petr. Pray hear vs, tho': this gentleman ſaw 
bim lock up my fiſter into that houſe, and he re- 
fuſes te let us ſee her. 

Ant. How, friend, is this true? 

Nay, good Sir, let not our friendſhip be 
broken before it is well made, Look ye, geatle- 
men, ta: ſhew ye that you are all miſtaken, and 
that my formal friend there is an 2. 

Fred, I thank you, Sir. | 

Jobs. Vil give you mz conſent that this gentle- 
man here ſhall ſee her, if his information can ſa- 
tieſy you. 1 5 | 9 7 
. Duke, Yes, yes; he knows her very well. 
Jobs. Then, Sir, go in here, if you pleaſe : 1 
dare truſt him with her, for he is too old to do her 
either good or harm. 3 

Fred. L wander how my gentleman will get off 
from all this. | 
Jobs. 1 ſhall be even with you, Sir, another 
time, for all your grinning. | 

Enter a Servant. 
Mey men}. hare ig.he | Wt: | 
Serv. He's run out of the back door, Sir. 
| * How ſo? | | 
erw. Why, Sir he's run after the gentlewoaman 
you brought in. | 

Jabs. *Sdeath, how durſt you let her out? 
erv. Why, Sir, I knew nathing. | 

1. No, thou ignorant raſcal, and therefore 
Ii beat ſomething into thee. [ Beats bim. 
Fred. What, you wen't kill him? 

Jeba. Nay, come not near me; for if thou doſt, 
by heavens, I'll give thee as much; and would do 
ſo however, but that I won't loſe time from look - 
ing after my dear ſweet—a pox confound you all. 

[Goes in, and ſbuti the door after bim. 
Duke. What, he has ſhut the door 
Fred. It's no matter, I'll lead you to a private 


back way, by that corner, where we ſha'l meet 


r | | [ Exeunt. 
1. 


Enter Antonio's Servant, Conſtable and Officers, 
Serve Young woman, ſay'ſt thou, and her 
mother? 


Man. Yes, juſt now come to the houſe; not an 
hour ago. 

Serv. It muſt be they: here, friend, here's mo- 
ney for you ; be ſure you take em, and I'll reward 
you better when you have done. 

Con. But, neighbour, ho—hup—ſhall I now=- 
hup—know theſe parties? for I would —-hup— 
execute my office—hup—like—}up—aſober perſon. 
Man. That's hard; but you may eafily know 
the mother, for ſhe is hu nk. 

Con. Nay—hup—if ſhe be drunk, let—hup—— 
me alone to maul her; for=—hup—l abhor a drun- 
Ir it be man, woman, or—hup— 

Id. 4 
Man. Aye, neighbour, one may ſee you hate 
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{the houſe. 


me drunk? Anſwer me | ion: did 

on pn _ —_— " 

Man. No, never,. never; , come away, here; 
Enter 1ft Conſtantia. 

1 Conf. Oh, whither ſhall I run to hide myſelf; 
the conſtable has ſeized the landlady, and 1 an 
afraid the poor child too. How to return to Don 
Frederick's houſe, I know not; and if 1 knew, | 
durſt not, after. thoſe things the landlady has told 
me of bim. If 1 get not from this drunken tab. 
ble, I expoſe my honour; and if I fall into n 
brother's bands, I loſe my life: you powers abo, 
look down and help me: I am faulty I confaſi 
but greater faults have often met with lighter pu- 
niſhments, 

Then let not heavier yet on me be laid; 

Be what 1 will, I'm till what you have mate, 
Enter Don John. 

Jobs. I'm almoſt dead with running, and vil 
be ſo quire, but I will overtake her, 

1 Cont. Hold, Don John, hold. 

Fobn. Who's that? ha! is it you, my dear? 

1/t Conſt. For Heaven's'ſake, Sir, carry me from 
hence, or I'm utterly undone, 

Fobn. Phoo, pox, this is the other; now could 
I almoſt beat her, for but making me the propo- 
fition- Madam, there are ſome a coming, that 
will do it a great deal better; but I am in fuch 
haſte, that I vow to gad, Madam 

1/t Gonfl. Nay, pray Sir, ſtay, you are concerned 
in this as well as I; your woman is taken, 

Jobn. Ha! my woman? [ Goes back to ber, 
I vow to gad, Madam, I 60 fo highly honour your 
ladyſhip, that I would venture my life a thouſand 
times to do you ſervice. But pray where is the? 

1 Con. Why, Sir, ſhe is taken by the conftable, 

bn. Conſtable! Which way went he? ( Roſbly 

1 Conft, I cannot tell, for I run out into the 
ſtreets juſt as he had ſeized upon your landlady, 

Fobn. Plague o'my landlady, I meant tothe 
woman. 

1 Confl. Other woman, Sir ! I have ſeen no . 
ther woman, never ſince I left your houſe! 

Jobs. S'heart, what have I been doing here then 
all this while? Madam your moſt humble 
1/4 Confl.. Good, Sir, be not ſo cruel, as to leave 
me in this diſtreſs. 

obn, No, no, no, I'm only going a little wa 
x will be back again 8 ; ; 

1 Conft. But pray, Sir, hear me, I'm in thut 

danger 

John. No, no, no; I vow to gad, Madam, no 
danger i'th' world. Let me alone, I warraat you. 

Erit, 
1ft Conſt. He's gone, and I a loſt, es» Wis 
ſerable creature, for ever. 
| Enter Antonio. 

Ant. O, there the is. . 

1/t Con. Who's this? Antonio! the fierceſt ent- 
my l have, | 

Ant. Are ye ſo nimble-footed, gentlewoman? If 
I don't overtaye you for all this, it ſhall go hard- 

She'll break my wind, with a pox to her: 

A plague confound all whores ! [Ei. 
Enter Mother te the ad Conſtantia, and Kinſwomas. 

Kinſ. But, Madam, be not ſo angry; perhapt 
ſhe ll come again. 

Meh. O kinſwoman, never ſpeak of her mort; 
for ſhe's an odious creature, to leave me thus i'td' 


drinking indeed. — I that have given her all her breeding, 20 


Cen. Why, neighbout-hup—did you ever ſee 


* 


inſtructec her with my own principles of education, 


Kinſ: I proteſt, Madam, I think ſhe's a perſon] 
that knows as much of all that az—— 

Mb, Knows, kinſwoman ! there's ne'er a wo- 
man in Italy, of thrice her years, knows ſo much 
the procedures of à true gallantry ; and the infalli. 
ble principles of an honourable triendſhip, as ſhe, 


does. 
S Kinſ. And therefore, Madam, you ought to love 


Moth. No, fie upon her, nothing at all, as | 
am a chriſtian. When once a perſon fails in funda- 
mentals, ſhe's at a period with me. Beſides, with 
all her wit, Conſtantia is but a fool, and calls all 
the mignarderies of a bonne mien, affection. 

Kinſ. Indeed, I muſt confeſs, ſhe's given alittle 
too much to the careleſs way. 

Math, Aye, there you have hit it, kinſwoman ; the 
careleſs way has quite undone her. Will ye believe 
me, kinſwoman as I ain a chriftian, I never could 


make her do this, nor carry her body thus, butjuſt 


when my eye was upon her; as ſoon as ever my back 
was turned, whip her elbows were quite out again; 
would not you ſtrange now at this ? 

Kinſ. Bleſs me, ſweet goodneſs | But pray, Ma- 
dam, how came Conſtantia to fall out with your 
ladyſhip? Did ſhe take any thing ill of you? 

Marb. As I am a chriuian 1 can't reſolve you, 
unleſs it were that 1 led the dance firſt ; but for 
that ſhe muſt excuſe me; I know the dances well, 
but there are others who perhaps underſtand the 
right ſwim of it as well as the. 

Enter Don Frederick. 
And tho' I love Conſtantia 

Fred. How's this, Conſtantia ! 

Math. I know no reaſon why I ſhould be debarred 
the privilege of ſhewing my own parts too ſometimes. 

Fred. If I am no: miftaken, that other woman is 
ſhe Don John and 1 were directed to, when we came 
fiſt to town, to bring us acquainted with Conſtan- 
tia. I' try to get ſome intelligence from her. Pray, 
lady, have 1 never ſeen you before ? 

Kinſ. Yes, Sir, I thiuk you have, with another 
ſtranger, a friend of yours, one day as I was com- 
ing out of the church. 

Fred, I'm right then. And pray who were you 
talking of ? 

Moth, Why, Sir, of en inconfiderate inconſide- 
rable perſon, that has at once both forfeited the 
honour of my concern, and the concern of her own 
honour, 

Fred. Very fine indeed] and is all this intended 
for the beautiful Conſtantia ? 

Moth. O fie upon her, Sir ! an odious creature, 
a I'm a chriſtian, no beauty at all. 

Fred, Why, does not your ladyſhip think her 
handſome ? 

Meth, Seriouſly, Sir, I don't think ſhe's ugly; 
but as I'm a chriſtian, my poſition is, that no 
true beauty can de lody'd in that creature who is 
not in ſome meaſare buoy d up with a juſt ſenſe of 
"my is incumbent to the devoir of a perſon of qua- 
ity, 

Fred. That poſition, Madam, is a little ſevere : 
but however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, a; 
your ladyſhip is pleaſed to ſay ; now that ihe's 
Marry'd, and her huſband owns the child, ſhe is 
lufficiently juſtified for all ſhe bas done, 

Merb. Sis, I muſt bluſhingly beg leave to ſay you 
at there in an error, I know there has been paſ- 
lagen of love between 'em, but with a tempara- 
ment ſo innocent and ſo refined, as it did impoſe a 
aegative upon the very poſſibility of her being 
vith childs 
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Fred. Sure ſhe is not well nted with her. 

Pray, Madam, how long have you known Conſtantia? 

5. Long enough, I think, Sirz for I had the 

good fortune, or rather the ill one, to help ber firſt 
to the light of the world. 

Fred. Now cannot I diſcover by the fineneſs of 
this dialect, whether ſhe be the mother or the mid« 
wife: I had beſt aſk t'other woman. 

Meth. No, Sir, I affure ye, my daughter, Con- 
ſtantia, has never bad a child: a child! ha, hay. 
ha! O goodneſs ſave us, a child! 

Fred. O, then the is the mother, and it ſeems 
is not informed of the matter. Well, Madam, 1 
ſhall not diſpute this with you any farther; but 
give me leave to wait upon your daughter; for ber 
friend, I aſſure ye, is in great impatience to ſee her. 

Moth. Friend, Sir, 1 know none ſhe has. I'm 
ſure ſhe loaths the very ſight of him. 

Fred, Of whom? 4 

Moth. Why, of Antonio, Sir, he . were 
pleaſed to ſay had got my daughter with child, 
Sir; ha, ha, ha! 

Fred. Still worſe and worſe. life! cannot ſhe 
be content with not letting me underftand her z 
but muſt alſo reſolve obſtinately not to underſtand 
me, becauſe I ſpeak plain ? Why, Madam, Ican- 
not expreſs myſelf your way, therefore be not of- 
fended at me for it. I tell you I do not know An- 
tonio, nor never named him to you. I told you 
that the duke has owned Conſtantia for his wife, 
that her brother and he are friends, and are both 
now in ſearch after her. 

Meth. Then as I'm a chriſtian, I ſuſpet we 
have both been equally involved in the misfortune 
of a miſtake. Sir, I am in the dernier confuſion to 
avow, that tho" my daughter Conſtantia has been 
liable to ſeveral addreſſes ; yet ſhe never has had the 
honour to be produced to his grace. 

Fred. So then you put her to bed to 

Meth. Antonio, Sir, one whom my ebb of for- 
tune farced me to enter into a negociation with, in 
reference to my daughter's perſon; but as I'ma 
chriſtian, with that candour in the action, as 1 
was in no kind denied to be a witneſs of the thing. 

Fred. So now the thing is out. This is a damn'd 
bawd, and I as damn'd a rogue for what I did to 
Don John; for o' my conſcience, this is that Con- 
ſtantia the fellow told me of. I'll make him 
amends, whate'er it coſt me. Lady, you muſt give 
me leave not to part with you, till you meet with 
your daughter, for ſome reaſons I ſhall tell you ' 
hereafter. 

Meth. Sir, I am ſo highly your obligee for the 
manner of your enquiries, and you have grounded 
your determinations upon ſojuſt a baſis, that I ſhall 
not be aſhamed to on myſelf a votary to all your 
commands. [ Exeunt, 

Enter 2d Conſtantia. | 
2d Con. So, I'm once more freed from Antonio: 
but whither to go now, that's the queſtion : nothing 
troubles me, but char he was ſent up by that young 
fellow, for I liked him with my £ would he 
had liked me fo too. 


Enter Don John, and a Shop-heeper» 
Jobn, Which way went ſhe? 
Shep. Who ? 
bn. The woman. 
bop. What woman? 
Job. Why, a young woman, a handſome w 
man, the handſomeſt women thou ever faw'\t in 


thy life; ſpeak quickly, firrak, or thou alt ſpeak 


ne more 
C 


_ = Fux T H 

- Bbbp. ; yonder's a woman: What a devil ails 
this fellow. © Exit. 
. Fobn. O my dear ſoul, take pity on me, and give 
me comfort; for I'm e'en dead for want of thee. 

2d Con. O you're a fine gentleman indeed, to ſhut 
m- wp in your houſe, and ſend another man to me. 
Jobs. Pray hear me. 

24 Con. No, IH never hear you more after ſuch 
wh injury: what would ye have done, if I had been 
Rind to ye, that could uſe me thus before? 

Jabs, By my troth, that's ſhrewdly urg'd. 

24 Con, Beſides, you baſely broke your word. 

6 obs. But will you hear nothing? nor did you 
r hothing? 1 had three men upon me at once, 

Aud Had I not conſented to let that old fellow' up, 

Who came to my reſcue, they had all broken in 
ther I would or no. 

2d Con, Faith it may be it was ſo, for I remem - 
ber I heard a nojſe ; but ſuppoſe it was not ſo, what 
then ? 'Why then I'll love him however. Hark ye, 
Sir, 1 ought now to uſe you very ſcurvily. But! 
can't find ip my heart to do it. 

Jiebn. Then God's blefling on thy heart for it, 

24 Con. But a— 
© Fobn. What? 8 
24 Con. I would fan 
q ” om Aye, fo would I: come let's go. 

"2 Con. I would fain know, whether you can be 
kind to me? 

Job. That thou ſhalt preſently. Come away. 
A Con: And will you always ? * 

Jobs. Always! I can't ſay ſo; but Iwill as often 
[T7] I'can, 

2d Con. Phoo! I mean, love me. 

Jobs. Well, I mean that too. 

2d Con. Swear then. 

: Jobs. That 1 will upon my knees. What ſhall 1 
ay ? : 


* 


Con. Nay, uſe what words you pleaſe, ſo they | 


be but hearty, and not thoſe that are ſpoken by the 
rieft, for that charm ſeldom proves fortunate, 
— I ſwear then by thy fair ſelf, that lookeſt 
folike'a deity, and art the only thing I now can 
think of, that I'll adore thee to my dying day. 
24 Can. And here ['ll vow, the minute thou doſt 
leave mt, I'll leave the world; that is, kill myſelf, 

Jebn. O my dear heavenly creature [Xe 
Ber.] That kiſs now has almoſt put me into a twoon, 
For Heaven's ſake, let's quickly out of the fireets 
for fear of another ſcuffle. I durſt encounter a whole 
*army for thy ſake, bur yet methinks 1 had better 
try my courage another way; what thinkeſt thou? 
" 24 C:n. Well, well; why don't you then? 
IA they aregoingout, enter 1} Conſtantia, and 

* — Antonio ſeizes upon ber. 

bn. 's this my old new friend has got there 

Ant. O! have I caught you, gentle woman, at laſt? 
Come, give me my gold. | | 
Con. I hope he takes me for another; I won't 
unſwer; for I had rather he ſhould take me for any 
one than who I am. | f 
© Fon. Pray, Sir, who is that you have there by 
the hand ? 

Ant. A perſon of honour, Sir, that has broke open 
my trunks, and ran away with all my gold; yet I'll 
hold ten pounds ['l! have it whipped out of ber again. 

24 Con. Done, I'll bold you ten pounds of that now. 

Aunt. Ha! by my troth you have reaſon; and, lady, 
I aſk your pardon, But I'Il have it whipped out of 

you, then, goſſip. | 
Jabn. Hold, Sir, you muſt not meddle with my 


Ant, Your goods! how came the to be yours þ 


AN CES. 
I'm ſure I bought her of her mother for five hund -es 
good pieces of gold, and ſhe was abed with me 4 
night too. Deny that if you dare. 

2d Con. Well, and what did you do when I wh 
abed with you all night? Confeſs that if you are, 

Ant. Umph ! fay you fo? 

1/ Con. I'll try if this lady will help me, for! 
know not whithere!ſe to go. 

Ant. I ſhall be ſhamed I ſee utterly, except I make 
her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave, ] hope 
you will allow me the ſpeech of one word with your 
goods here, as you call her : 'tis but a ſmall requeſ. 

Fobn. Aye, Sir, with all my heart.— How, Con- 
ſtantia! Madam, now you have ſeen that lady, 
hope you will pardon the haſte you met me in alittle 
while ago; if I committed a For you muſt thank 
her for it, | 

1/t Con. Sir, if you will for her ſake be perſuadei 
to protect me from the violence of my brother, | 
ſhall have reaſon to thank you both. 

Jobn. Nay, Madam, now that I am in my uit 
again, and my heart's at eaſe, it ſhall go very hari 
but 1 will ſee yours ſo too. I was before diſtractet, 
and 'tis not ſtrange the love of her ſhould hinder me 
from remembering what was due to you, fince it 
made me forget myſelf. 

1 Con. Sir, I do know too well the power of 

love, by my own experience, not to pardon all the 
effects of it in another. 
Axt. Well then, I promiſe you, if you will but 
help me tomy gold again (I mean, that which you 
and your mother ſtole out of my trunk) that I 
never trouble you more. 

2d Con. A match; and ' tis the beſt that you and 
I could ever make. 

Jobn. Pray, Madam, fear nothing; bv my lor 
li Rand by you, and ſee that your brother ſhall d 
you no harm. 

2d Con. Hark ye, Sir, a word; how dare you talk 
of love, or ſtanding by any lady but me, Sr? 

Fobn, By my troth that was a fault; but I dit 
not mean in your way, I meant it only civilly, 

2d Cen. Aye, but if you are ſo very civil a gentle. 
man, we ſhail not be long friends. I fcorn to ſhare 
your love with any one whatſoever; and for my port, 
I'm reſolved either to have all or nothing. 

Jobn. Well, my dear little rogue, thou ſhalt have 
it all preſently, as ſvon as we can but get rid of this 
company. 

2d Con. Phoo! ye are always abuſing me 

Fnter Frederick and Mother, 

Fred. Come, now, Madam, let not us ſpeak on: 
word more, but go quietly about our buſineſs; not 
but that I think it the greateſt pleaſure in the worli 
to hear you talk, but 

Moth. Do you Sir, indeed? I fwear then good 
wits jump, Sir; for I have thought ſo myſeit 1 
very great while. 

Fred. You've all the reafon imaginable.— 0, Dot 
John, I aſk thy pardon, but I hope I hall make ther 
amends, for 1 have found out the mother, and ſhe 
has promiſed me to help thee to thy miftreſs again! 

Febn. Sir, you may fave your labour, the buſinel 
is done, and I am fully ſatisfied. 

Fred. And doſt thou know who the is ? 

98; No faith, I never aſked her name. 

red. Why then, I'll make thee yet more fatis- 
fied ; this lady here is that very Conſtanti— 

Jobn. Ha! thou haſt not a mind to be knocked 
o'er the pate too, haſt thou ? 

Fred. No, Sir, nor dare you do it neither j bt 
for certain this is that very ſeſf-· ſame Con dantia d 
thou and I ſo long looked after, 
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Jobs. I thought ſhe was ſomething more than or- 
dinary ; but ſhall I tell thee now a ſtranger thing 
than all this ? 

Fred, What's that? 

Jebn. Why, I will never more touch any other 
woman for her ſake. 

Fred. Well, I ſubmit; that indeed is ſtranger. 

24 Con. Come, mother, deliver your purſe; I have 
delivered myſelf up to this young fellow, and the 
bargain's made with that old fellow, ſo he may have 
his gold again, that all ſhall be well. 

Moth. As I'm a chriſtian, Sir, I took it away only 
to have the honour of reſtoring it again; for my 
hard fate having not be ſtowed upon me a fund which 
might capaciate me to make you preſents of my own, 
| had no way left for the exerciſe of my generolity, 
but by putting myſelf into a condition of giving 
back what was yours. 

Ant. A very generous defign indeed! So now, 
I'll e'en turn a ſober perſon, and leave off this 
wenching, and this fighting, for I begin to find it 
does not agree with me. ' 

Fred. Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your 
ldyſhip here; we have been in a very great diſ- 
order fince we ſaw you. - What's here, our land- 
lady and the child again ! 

Enter Duke, Petruchio, and Landlady with the Child. 

Petr, Yes, we met her going to be whipped, in a 
drunken conſtable's hands that took her for another. 

Jebn. Why then, pray let her een be taken and 
whipped for herſelf, for an my word the deſerves it. 

Land. Yes, I'm ſure of your good word at any 
time. 


if Con. Hark ye, dear landlady. 
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Land. O, ſweet goodneſs! is it you? I have been 
in ſuch a peck of troubles fince I ſaw you; they 
took me, and they tumbled me, and they halled 
me, and they pulled me, and they called me painted 
Jezable, and the poor little babe here did ſo take 
on.Come hither, my lord, come hither : here is 
Conſtantia. 

1ft Con. For Heaven's ſake peace; yonder is my 
brother, and if he diſcovers me, I'm certainly ruined. 

Duke. No, Madam, there is no danger. 

1. Con. Were there a thouſand dangers in thoſe 
arms, I would run thus to meet them. 

Duke. O, my dear, it were not ſafe that any ſhould 
be here at preſent ; for now my heart is ſo o'er- 
preſſed with joy, that I ſhould ſcarce be able to de- 
fend thee. 

Petr, Sifter, I'm ſo aſhamed of all the faults 
which my miſtake has made me guilty of, that I 
know not how to aſk your pardon for them, 

1 Con. No, brother, the fault was mine, in 
miſtaking you ſo much, as net to impart the whole 
truth to you at firſt; but having begun my love 
without your conſent, I never durſt acquaint you 
with the progreſs of it. 

Duke. Come, let the conſummation of our pre- 
ſent joys blot out the memory of all theſe paſt 
miſtakes, 

Fobn, And when ſhall we conſummate our joys ? 

24 Con. Never: 

We'll find out ways ſhall make them laſt for ever, 

Jobn. Now ſee the odds, 'twixt married folks and 

friends ; 
Our love begins juſt where their paſſion ends, 
[Exeunt emnes. 


